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TERE the motives 3 4 cans ; 
didly acknowledged, perhaps it 


would appear that Aue in 7 oa 
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"aw. to that of 8 patrons. : Patron, 1 
flatter myſelf, will, in the preſent inſtance, 
appear to Vou too cold and diſtant an ex- 
preſſion; and though I entertain all due reſ- 
pet for ſuperior rank and ſituation, and 


am happy in ſeizing an opportunity of de- 


claring to the world that I am honoured. 
with the, friendſhip of Mr. Phipps, . yet 
never was there an epiſtle of this nature, 
in which mere vanity had a more. incon- 
ſidetable ſhare; nor ſhould I be thus ptoud 
of proclaiming, my affection for him, were 
not convinced of his being poſſeſſed of 
0 and accompliſhments that would 
diſtinguiſh and adorn. the moiſt humble, as 

well as the moſt elevated ſituation. 
In the midſt. of the moſt familiar inter- 
courſe, I ſhould be loth to forfeit in any de- 
gtee the partiality you are pleaſed to; ſhew 
me, by the ſmalleſt appearance of flat- 
er But when J do but echo the voice of 
A2 all 


a 12 


4 „ DEDI! tation. 


all thoſe are n al your pub- 
lick or private character; hen I. barely ob- 
ſerve, that in an age of the moſt unbounded 
diſſipation, You have devoted your time to 
the attainment of all uſeful and elegant know- 
ledge ; joining to the moſt amiable diſpoſi- 
tion the moſt unſhaken integrity, as well as 
a thorough acquaintance with the conſtitu- 
tion of your country, together with the moſt 
able and faithful diſcharge of the duties of 
your profeſſion when I juſt faintly ſketch _ 
theſe outlines of your character, it will, 1 
hope, rather be ſuppoſed that T preſume to 
hint to you what the world ſeems to expect 
from a young man of faſhion of ſo great 
promiſe, than that I mean to corrupt you, 
or degrade myſelf, by idle compliment and 
1 mean adulation. | 
Of the Comedy which ſ now preſent to 
. you, I will venture to ſay but little. It is 
= difficult for any man to ſpeak with a to- 
4 lerable grace of himſelf, and literary per- 
= formances ought to be their own recom- 
1 mendation; yet I will not ſcruple to confeſs, 
that if I thought jt entirely deſpicable, I 
would not lter your acceptance of it. 
Three of the great writers, enumerated in 
the Prologue, Plautus, Terence, and Mar- 
montel, have contributed to enrich it. A 
play lately exhibited on the French ſtage, 
the Deux Amis of M. Beaumarchais, alſo 
ſuggeſted ſome hints of the fable; but the 
traces of them in this Comedy are ſo little 
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any if L690 Sa ten e to Poe Oh more 
eſpecially the liberty of the preſs, You, Sir, 
would be one of the laſt perſons in the 
kingdom to whoſe protection I ſhould ven- 
ture to recommend it. The liberty of the 
preſs is a moſt, invaluable privilege ; | yet 
that liberty, like every other ſp ecies of li- 
berty, may be abuſed; and while it remains 
(as it is to be hoped it ever will temain) 
unteſtrained by law, the abuſe of it is more 
peculiarly the object of Comedy, whole pro- 
"vince it is, by wholeſome and general la- 
tire, to correct thoſe failings and 'enormi- 
ties, of which the law takes no cogniſance. 
Better were it that thouſands and ten thou- 
ſands of ſuch inſignificant individuals as my 
ſelf ſhould be maliciouſly flandered, than 
that ſacred right of Engliſhmen ſhould. be- 
violated or infrioged: yet who will juſtify - 
the ſcandalous perſonalities (politicks entirely 
out of the queſtion) that diſgrace, our newi- 
papers? It is not however ſufficient; it ſeems, - 
to endure them patiently, without a with 
to interrupt their progreſs, . but the gentleſt 
retort is enough to ſet all Grub-ſtreet in an 
uproar-/;z and the moſt-good-humoured ridi- 
cule of theſe illuſtrious authors is an attack 
upon the liberty of the :—a liberty 
Which 


„ DSA 


Allien they are zealous to exerciſe in its 
fulleſt extent, without allowiog aby portion 
,of it to their opponents; not conſidering. 

that the chief benefit of the liberty of the 

- preſs reſults, from its being open to all, and 
affording a free examination of both fides of 
every queſtion. The very liberty- they take, 
however, they are not willing to give; like 

a ſcavenger 1 faw the other day in the ſtreet, 

who helſpattered every paſſenger with the 
contents of his mud-cart, but ſent a volley 
of curſes after a lady of quality, v hor Bio, hap- 
pened to ſplaſh him as ſhe drove yin, her 


chariot... 
Having ſaid thus much of my Comedy, 


in vindication of the freedom I have uſed 
in inſcribing it to You, I will not treſpaſs 
longer on your patience, than to repeat the 
ſatisfaction 1 feel in thus openly teſtifying 
my regard; and that 1 have the honour yo 


to be, 


$1TR, 


Your moſt devoted, faithful, 


Covent-Garden, 
Feb. 7, 1774. 


And aſfectionate humble ſervant, 


GEORGE COLMAN. ” 
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\ EE here, good foll 
I A play of mine! the manager refus di! 
And why II knew the reaſon well enough 


13 
O to introduce his on damn d 
o 
þ me l K Lack 


4 
4 


Oh! he's an arrogant, invidious elf, 

Who hates all wit, and has no wit himſelf! _ 

As to the plays on which be builds bis fame, 

Boaſting your praiſe, 4we-al-knotu-whence: they tame. 

Crown him with ivy, leaſt of Brentford kings ! 

For ſtill, like ivy, round ſome oak he clings. 12 
Plays you have damn'd, their authors yet unknown, 


Truſt me, good people, thoſe were all his W mn. 


If his lame Genius ever ſtood the teſt, | 
Twas but a:crutch'd noun adjective at beſt ; 


Or rather expletive, whoſe weak pretence * ene e 


Occupies ſpace, but adds not to the ſenſe, 


His Lady-Muſe, tho' puling, wan, and thin, i 11 


With Green - Room caudle all in ſtate lies in; 
His brats ſo rieketty, *tis ſtill their curſe 
To be ſwath'd, ſwaddled, and put out to nurſe; _ 
Brought up on playhouſe pap, they waule and cry, 
_ Crawl on the ſtage, or in convulſions die. EY 60 


<a 
ee 


His play to- night, like all he ever wrote, N 
Is pie · ball d, piec'd, and patch'd, like Joſeph's coat; 
Made up of reds from Plautus and Corneille, 
Terence, Moliere, Voltaire, and Marmontel, 
With rags from fifty others I might mention, 
Which proves him dull and barren of invention: 

But ſhall his nonſenſe hold the place of ſenſe ? - 


No, Damn him! Damn him, in your own defence! _ 0 


Elſe on your mercy will the Dwarf preſume, 
Nor e'er give Giant Genius elbow- room. 5 
N | Now, 
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Bait him ! and they, perhaps, ſome | 
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Lydia, 


* . 4 


wii 'X PROLOGUE. e 


# 


ort hell make; 


Now, 1 now my friends, we've brou _ him to the flake 15 


* . 


Tve lin'd the houſe in front, above, el ow; 
Friends, like dried figs, ſtuck cloſe in every row! 


Some wits in ambuſh, in the gallery fit; 
Some form à critick-phalanx in the pit; q 3 


Some ſcatter'd forces their ſhrill eatealls play, 

And ſtrike the Tiny Scribler with diſmay. 5 

On then my hearts charge! fire ] ur triumphs certain 
O'er his weak battery from behind the curtain | 


To- morrom's Chronicle your deeds ſhall boaſt, 


And loud Te Deum: fill The TR. NAT ("43 15 
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i Ae din! 5 . Mr. SnuTER:: 
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enier, CR n Mr. LEWES: (7s 1 js oh 
Check, „„ les Qures.” 201 
Handy, "if 1 3 = * | : Mr. DyYER. he 1211 
%% i Dewar) 057 7 
Sir Helter Skelter, e 0:11.21 Mr bart of eend 
Colonel Ralciſh, | Mr. OWEN Sohn. 
Scanty , Mr. GAR DNRER. 2 
Capias, | ($7102 41 Mr. en.. 
Snap, Mr. THOMPSON. 
Hazard, 2 * * 1 Tak 2 Mr. Cosui Nc. E 
b, i ork beet HantLirons!. oF 
Servant, Ui. Baves, 
Mrs. Golding, MMrs. Gaim 4 
Mrs. BuLKLgYs | 


Mrs. Carlton, Mrs. PitTT. 


Mrs, Flounce, | $3 e Mrs. Harney 
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M genre of: ot boctifd 


S Fab. Yes, a modern gentleman—a fine gentle 
Hm man—a race of puppies more pernicious: to this 


| country than a breed of wolves would have been. 
A mongrel puppy too; on a wrong ſcent after 
 Pleafure; in chace of the faſhion, but for ever at 
fault; with vanity in view, and ridicule for a 
Mrs, Gold. Well, well, Mr. Fable, it does no 
c gnify talking. Lou know, you and I could never 
A agree on this matter. I was always for my Kinſ 
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Art. Gold. He is a gentleman thoroughly che 25 
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Beverley has great goings- out, he has great com- 


4 


+ THE MAN OF BUSINESS, 


my part, | fee no reat difference between him and 


his friends of quality—Nay, indeed, mongrel, as 


you are pleaſed to call him, Sir, the advantage is 
rather on his fide : he has money without rank, 
and many of them have rank without money. If 


— 


cqquipages, and great tables out of nothing at a 


Fab. For which very reaſon, Mrs. Golding, he 
is not upon even terms with them. What has a 


man of buſineſs to do with men of -pleaſure ? 


Why is a young banker to live with young no- 
{ 


blemen? 


Mrs. Gold. And why not, Mr. Fable ? Is not 
the buſineſs of the houſe carried on at the polite 
end of the town? Does not he live in the very 
centre of perſons of faſhion? And has not he 


conſtant dealings with them ?—Not ſhut up in 


Lombard-ftreet—within the ſound of Bow-bell, or 
in ſight of the Monument—not cramming turtle 
and veniſon at the King's-Arms, or the London- 
Tavern—but ballotted into the Macaroni, and a 
member of the Sgavoir Vivre, mee. 

Fab. So much the worſe—ſo much the worſe, Mrs. 
Golding—his father, who was the firm of the houſe, 
eſtabliſhed the credit of it by decency and ſobriety : 
but dying while Beverley was very young, your 


huſband, Mr. Golding, was received into the part- 


nerſhip as a man of experience, capable of car- 
Tying on the buſineſs to more advantage. He, 
you know, is now abſent on neceſſary buſineſs 


abroad. In the mean time, I am left a kind of 


guardian to Beverley, and have the ſuperintend- 


 - ance of his affairs—and what account ſhall I be 


likely to give of them, when inſtead of making 


money after the example of his father, he is in- 
tent on nothing but ſpending it? Horſes at New- 


market 


Tas MAN: OF BYSINES * 


market; hounds at Bagſho 

lay, and a round 0 F diſſipation. among hair- 
Prag d ſpendthrifts, waſting their conſtitutions be- 
fore they arrive at maturity, ſpending _ their for- 
tunes before they come to them, granting annul- 
ties to cat up their eſtates, or living upon. the ſale 


of poſt- obits and reverſions!—There, . madam, _ 


there s a picture of a genteel young banker at the 


weſt-end of the town for vou; drawn, from the 


life, and coloured after nature; how do you. like 
it, madam? | 

Mrs. Gold. A frightful caricature; Mr. Fable! 
your deſcriptions are juſt the reverſe of that ſweet 
flower. of a man, the auctioneer over. the way. 
His ſtyle is enchanting and delicate, elegant. as 
the or moulu, or Derbyſhire. petrifications, he ſets 
to ſale, and ſoft as the pencil of Guido, Raphael,” 
or Correggio—Your pictures may be taken from 
nature; hut they are dark |—dark as the landſcapes 
of Pouſlin, and wild, e Hornble as LO . 
Se bene 


ES 


mire, I never would 8: teſted. ll 1 had got 
him into parliament, 55 
Fab. Into parliament 1—into jail, madury 1 
not he at expence enough - 3 10 
Mes. Gold. Expence l. Lord, rc! This is 
point of ceconomy, ſir. Why he would ſave above 
double the charge of bringing him into the houſe 
53 OY 13 
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5% - Thaw MAN Or BUSINESS.” 
by the mere poſtage of letters. — Sit Geoffry Kl. 


Mt - And then I am ſure he would make an admir-/ 
= able figure in a debate.—Oh, how it would have 


his right arm ſwinging to and fro like a pen- 
dulum, and his tongue We down like 0 


him. Good morrow to you, madam! 1 have by: 
'fincſs; good day, madam. *' | 
Mr. Gold. Good night, if you oleaſs; fer Wou - 
may be Juſt up, but I have not been to bed yer, 


The maſquerade began to grow thin; but my kinſe - 
man, who was there, is not come home yet, and may . 
not return for ſome time perhaps—ſo, once more, 
good night, good Mr. Fable! PIFendeavour to re- 
cruit my ſpirits from the fatigue of the pleaſures 

of the night, and leave vou t to = buſineſs of the 
day. Your __ fir. 1 an 


Fable alone. 7 "I 5 


. > Don "SUPRA 8 }—A weak woman, inca- 
ag indeed of ſwaying the mind of Beverley by - 
ber advice, but ſtill ſerving to countenance. his 
follies by her example. But now to the buſineſs 

of the day, as ſhe ſays !—A ſerious day it will ap- 
earls to the young gentleman, J fancy—Bur- it is 

igh time to make him ſerious— I'll juſt allow him 

2 "Ow moon” to e op his e an 
then 


EY 


Pay 


derkin got himſelf elected for no other x 8 
My kinſman too would frank himſelf whole again. | 


= delighted me to haye fat among the ladies in the | 
1 allery of the houſe—to have ſeen him upon his 
* et, his whole perſon hanging over his right leg, g. 


larum! 
© "Fab. So, ſo! 2 'F fear, are 0 far gone for 
Wholeſome counſel. Beverley, 1 hoy is not quite 


incorrigible, and ſome good may be done upon 


being (as you ſee) but juſt come from the Pantheon. 0 


— 


* * * 8 
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ru MAN OF BUSINESS: 35 
then wake him 3 re ut to a a ſeals " 
ere true een aha by =» 19 


bes, Good momon, Check: „ 0 
Cbeck. morrow to your honour — 5 
ſigh is Soft opened and 1 I am going to 
the compting, haue. 8 
Fab. That's right, Check. Regulariry and LES. 
punftvality are the life of buſineſs. | 
Check. The life and foul, ſir. 1 have e e 
found them ſo always exact myſelf I can anſwer 
always preciſe to a ſecond—and-as true to my 
time as the men that ſtrike the e at Bt. 
Dunſtan's. Hal ha! . 
Fab. Lou're merry, Check i „„ 
Check. Ahl 1 wiſh 1 had cauſe, fir. Another 
great houſe in this city ſtopt payment yeſterday, 
and a large ſum ſubſcribed to prop the credit of 
another. Sad times, Mr. Fable! | 
Fab. Sad times! fad os, honeſt Check. Men 
make the times. 
Check. Very true, very true, fie. Ah, one add 1 
not go far from home to know that, fir, In poor 
old Mr. Beverley's time, when we carried on buſi» 
neſs in Threadneedle- ſtreet, thoſe were days, Mr. ; 
Fable! I wiſh we were on the other ide of Tay 2 
ple. bar, again! | 
Fab. No, no; you are right juſt wht you are, Dn 
friend. The two ſides of Temple-bar have 
changed hands, Check. The gay, ſmart, airy : 
ſparks of the weſt-end of the town, have all taken 
to buſineſs, and are turned ſheriffs and aldermen ; 
and the merchants, bankers, and tradeſmen, are 
your principal perſons of pleaſure now-a days. 
_ _ "Check. Ah, I am afraid fo. Here's a houſe, 
forlooth ! my old lady: er entertaining com- 
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pany at bote, and ee, bee 
abroad; night turned into day: and day:turbed = 


into night! It was not ſo in my old maſter's time. 


Never out of the regular channel; ſure and mo- 
derate profit; quiet, "ſober. living; a plain joint 
and a pudding on week-days, and, perhaps, two 
joints and two puddings on Sundaß ?!! 
Fab. Nay, nay, don't be melancholy, Check. 
You may live 70 fog” two Lars. on table.again, 


Feb. 


4 
Check: We ey no d pes wel in you, Mr. Fa- 
ble; no hope but in you, fir Every thing would 
to wreck and ruin, if it was not for you, fir. 
Fab. Come, come; cheer up, honeſt Check! 
your young maſter will take up ſhortly. He 54 | 
a good heart, and a good underſtanding.” 
* Check, I wiſh he would make leſs uſe of "YH | 
bent and more of his underſtanding, ſir. He is 
as generous as a prince, and he thinks all his ac- 
vaintance as honeſt and generous as himſelf. Let 
him mind his friend, Mr: Denier, ſir. There's a 
young man for you! merry and wiſe, I warrant 
him! He knows that a ſhilling is a ſerious thing; 
that a-penny ſaved is a yn got; and to ew 
two make four; ret. 3 
Fab. Beverley will find it out at Jaſt, Check . | 
Neve you prepared the In and 1 .rpv_ as on ds 
rected you? _ 
Check, I have, für. 


* 


Fan n n 


ſpection this very morning; and tell Mr. Beverley 
I am gone to the Bank; but deſire he would not 
be out of the way at my return, as I have ſome- 
thing of conſequence to 817 to dre ces Good mor- 


- row, Check ti 5:::: 


Check: Good | morrow to OR Pod l. 1 mall 
50 00 to let Mr. n know, fit... 
[ Exit. F able. 

Oh, 


i 


Glnclives ee nas as „ FO 4 = 
wih there was note ſuch a gentleman within | the 
| Ta DART 3 Ly 4— Sts! 2 * 


6 


+ 
% Ge 3.0 25:09 


5 br Euler l ä N. 
Good-morrow to you, Mr. Handy e mor- 
roõ.] 1,’ e 17 "Ts „„ 3 ert 1 


4 Hondy. What! my old Rule i: Dhrewt are you | 
there? good Morrow £0: you! 2711005 £13.24 UE 
_ +», Check, Mr. Beverley is not up pet E-ſuppoſe. i 
e Then you ſuppoſe wrongs old Threads 
nerdle ! He is up, I aſſure you. 70 
9 Indeed ! why he is more acids chan or- 5 
dinary,: Mr. Handy: LH - HG PE | 
Handy. Much later.than ordinary, maſter Check: 
He has not been to bed yet. % 
+ Check; Mercy on me 5 1 in ; cio morn- | 
ing, and not gone to bed yet? Ht 
Handy. No, he's not come home from the. mat. | 
— on 169 Ts! eee e wes roy ee 
beck. The maſquerade. emen ben bass 
accounted for it, 
Handy. Yes, I had Lathes thoughts of being at 
; ths Pantheon my ſelf, but: : ty 
» Check; What l at the can penny Pantheon! at 
Iflin ton, Mr. Handy. HS ieee 
Handy. Six. penny Parithean I'death Fro Dye | 
mean, fir? do you take me for a little ſhop-keeping 
mechanic, or one of your dapper city clerks, that 


diravs his pen from under his ear in the evening, 


to go and drink tea at Bagnigge Wells or Dob# 
ney's Bowling Green? No, fir; let me tell you I 
frequent no diverſions but thoſe of perſons of qua · 
lity. Plays now and then, operas twice a weck, 
and maſquerades whenever there are any. A lady 

of my particular acquaintance—of the firſt faſhion 
I affure you, old gentleman,—had provided me a 
ticker, and a domino, with a ſmart hat and fea- 
— ther, 
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8 THE MAN or BUSINESS. 


ther, and diamond button and Ioop to it.— Butz as 


- the devil would have it, my lord du zbuns, what 


was I ſaying Her huſband, I ſay, happening to 
come in at an unfortunate moment, ſaw the dreſs 


lying in her — My lady —a deviliſh cle- 


ver woman upon m bo it off win 4 


laugh, and told bln ſhe had provided them on 
purpoſe for him, in order to ſurpriſe him with a 
piece of conjugal gallantry. So away they went 
to the Pantheon together, and I was obliged to 


amuſe myſelf with another woman of quality Who 
kept houſe all the evening, to I mylelf for 


my diſappointment. 


Check. You imagine I haves a large portion r 8 


faith, I believe, Mr. Handy. 


Handy. Faith |—Why have I offered to borrow | 
any money of you, you old ge. e e ? 


Eh! 


Check. You have not taken thar liberty wich me 
| becauſe you knew I would lend you none: but 
you are rather too familiar. with your betters me- 5 


thinks. 
Handy. They are familiar with us, and encourage 


familiarities on our ſide.-Nay, if you would fol- 


low my advice, I would engage to make TEAS 
even for you, old Methuſalem ; 
-* Check. For me, Mr. Handy! + 
Ay, for you, old boy! What ——_ 
think now of making love to Mrs. Golding ? Her 


huſband's abroad, you know. Intrigues are the 


mode, and ſhe loves to be in the faſhion, —Devil 


my old antediluvian. 
- Check. A truce with your wit, good Mr. Handys 
and pleaſe to let our maſter know that Mr. Fable 


defires to ſee him on Ae . buſineſs as 


ſoon 
x 


take me, if I don't think ſhe and you would make 
an excellent rtte-a-ttie—Shalum and as: ard Eh, 


e 8 * bo <1 
n 3 e 2-7 2 9 
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HRE MAN OE BUSINESS. «g 
Pon as. he is bene ne. Fa maß be a 


about dinner-time. 


Handy. What! Do ye you. dan to . bo * 
Pounds, thillings,, and Bene Ol had- dh. Miele 


| #0 that, old gentleman, 1182 
Voong entleman.. Ha, ha! 
. Handy. Again 
maſter Fable, I warrant you. -A fly, dry, queer 
old buck, that Mr. Fable! He don't much approve 


of our proceedings, L believe. The people call my 


| maſter the Macaroni Banker, he ſays. (Laugh heard) 
- Gadſo! yonder my maſter comes, - faith\——— 
and along with him his boſom friend, Mr Denier 


La ſnake in his boſom too, if I am not miſtakęn. 


I never could endure that ſhrewd ſpark ſinęe Iheard 


him upon the chapter of vails—which he never 
gives to other people's ſervants but, for fear of 


raiſing the wages at home, ſuffers them to be taken 
by his on. A young curmudecon!, worſe than a 
liquoriſh old dotard, if poſfible.— What ſay you, 


.Grandfire Peel Laugh Aa: gain) — Bout, huſn! they are | 


here. Now you may delis vor your exrand, to bim 
7 ak e og 25 ns: 5100 
. aa kee and Handy role 4 liii 


2 4% | x 
£ 'S f 4 


Eur Beet 15 Bene deer in 4 Aenne ; 


Denier alſo in a maſquerade dreſs." 


+ 


Boo: Support. a character at a maſqueradet: Ab- 


ſurd and ridiculous: and A vulgar idea too, that 


never entered the head of a gentleman... 1 
Denier. Oh, my habit gave me no trouble of 
that ſort yet I did not wear it from choice, but 


from convenience. One of the managers of Co- 


ven- Garden theatre — for there are a bout ſive and 


forty of them, you know-—lent.me the dreſs = anꝗꝛ 


I don't ſee yy" [ ſhould be expected to ſupport a 
C Ws. 


cha- 


Check. They won't ſtick t to you long, Tan am af ad, | 


You are trying to copy; he old | 


£ 


3 1 Mar b HER 


character in it avy more than thoſe to: qa 
Weaf it—Eh, Beverley? e 
Bev. No, to be ſute. They who Fay the ſofteſt 1 
things, and ſueceed moſt with the W er 
into 117 ſpirit and genius of the place the moſt 
huppily. +Gallantry and intrigue, not vit 4nd hus 8 
e are the objects of 4 malquerade, 
Deni, 1 beg yout pardon, Beyerley. er 8 
mute than one or two profelſedjGkers; that rthearle 
their pafts for a fortnight before Bad. and write 
den all the good things they ſhall ſay; 3: burns 
ill lack will have it, for want of courage and B- 
"Pportunity, never utter one of them; and yet, re. 
ſolwing- they ſhall: not be loſt to the world; ſend 
them, ready cut and dry, to the news-papers, þ 
having been their EXtempore ſallies and maſquerade 
—_ Phoalafitries:” * ERR eee ee 
*x Bev. Oh, I know thie little haberdaſhers of tall 
= Wit; I kacw them, Denier, and than you for 
your deſcription of them. Hut who the deuce was 
that very eſegant- looking woman that lord Robeft 
Sprightly ſtuck ſo cloſe to for moſt part of the 
evening?” I have a ſtropg notion it was lady Sarah 
Brilliant very like her figure; or Hatriot Freelove 
but /her—ſhe&'s common, you know—her he 
would not have followed ſo warmly.—Qh, Check, 
are you there? Handy too? (Check an Handy 
come fortuurd) here: you fer my oath in my 
bed. chamber! Ew”. 4 x, 
Handy. Dhey* * all tend ſir. 
Bev. Did you preſent fir Jokin ewe. 
notes for acceptance, Check? e i 
Check. 1 did, fit. 
Bev. Any cards, Handy abe were bee gooi 
bills} eee? 
Handy. The cards, tickets; and meſſage uy" on 
| your” Wy table, "Hrs Bed 6 


N N I % 4 : + 
5 4 : ; 
* « . 1 4 4 Y 
% 
2 * 1 » 
| | P 
x 5 ; 
*.% 4 * 
9 7 4 J F 
- . 
. - - 
. 


A en Ins lt roms 2 * 
X a N — — 
— , by "FEES T1 — — An R 
0 — 7 6 REST Big eo 7 44 1 
— N * : BY 8 q vi 2 * " g 
PP eee ee reer =y 
* 4 - 3 , F » 


* 
4. 
» 


5 nothing further. to 


F ( ood Ty Mee 9 3 
AKT ay Ae X* NT SE Rd Er - 
. = 3 


THE, MANO: RUSINESS. . 


« By Very, well, And were fir John's: e 
duly accepted, Check? e 
Cbeck. hey gught to have been duly proteied, * 
ſir.—Not good eu worth a farthing, ſir. 1 
have not Tonk him. credit for them. 
Bev. Well, let: him habe due notice, d'ye Na 55 
Check And do you call at the Savoir, and let 
them know chat L ſhall. dine there to-day, dye 
hear, Handy! And do you come to me with the 
ſtate of ir Johns account, as toon: as I am: UP, 
ye hear, Check? | f 
© "Check. The account. is ks 3 firs but Me, F lan 9 
debres to ſpeak with you as ſoon as you are up, fir; - 
He; is gone into the city, but will return before you 
are ſtirring, and has particular buſinęefs. 888 
Bev. I ſhall be ready to attend biw. —-Liet we 
be called about one ye hear, Handys, 8 55 
fay o you, ar preſent, Check. 


Check. Mighty well, ſir. e Y 
Bev. Handy, ” wait in oP: chamber. e r 5 
ehe |: 2 Hall. . 5 > 
¶ Exeunt Check cad Handy ſrvalh 1 
ne Beverley and Denier. DN "Key 
Ss aul. dine with us at the en De- 
njer Fa tied To 1 : 


| 2 2 8 That's impoſſible... Lady Cow — 
ſuſr to the opera, has lent her box to Mrs, 
Carlton and Lydia this evening, and 1 have pro- 
miſed to attend them; ſo we muſt make a ſhort 
_ early dinner, at home. You i  hardays riſe. wal b 
table before. the nale./ 30 20 | 
Bey. Lime enough to ſee the Heinel walk eter | 

the courſe, pethaps: but the places of public di. 
verſion do keep moſt diſorderlychouts to be ſure. 
As ta the play. honſes, ſcarce ever attempt to peep 
into Ade There is no getting a mouthful of 
gel * or comedy . baulking . | 

| or 
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100; and the little prude is ſo eager and pun 


ba THE MAN: oF BUSINESS. 


for every thing elſe. But Lydia is fond of R by 

ua 
ſne is as ſure to be at the drawing e the curtain 
as if ſhe went to keep places. 

Denier. Come, come, after all, 700 are very 
partial to my ward, Beverley. She is ſevere upon 
your gaiety, and you rally her prudety. Lou both 
think it worth while to find fault with each other; 
and that's a dreadful ſymprom, Beverlex. 

Bev. No, no; not ſo far gone às that neither. 
—The girl has ſome good natural qualities; but 
ſhe has not mixed with the world enough. She is. 
like one of our Engliſh coaches—made of good. 
ſtuff, and not ill faſhion*d—bur | Wants the high. 
Paris varniſh, Denier. 

Denier. I have a We 60 acquaint her with | 
your compariſon. — She'll varniſh you till you ap- 
pear like lord Ruſty's pictures not much the 
better for it. But, apropos to your ſimile,+— 
after your coach has ſet you down to dinner in St. 
James's Street, can you lend it to N us to the 
opera? EE 8 

Bev. To be ſore, They are not put vp yet. 


Vl give orders about it immediately. 


Denier. Stay! Suppoſe it takes me home then; 
and I'll tell them your direction.—I ſhall hardly 
get a chair at this time in the morning, 


Bev. Be it ſo, Good night to you.- But, 
Denier! 5 5 a 
Denier. Well. : 15 


Bev. There is to be another face next 
week, at the Haymarket. Will you go? 
Denier. No=—hang it! next week is too ſoon for 
-o much of it makes it grow nauſcous. | | 

Bev. It will be a genteel ng 
Denier. A genteel maſquerade Oh, that's the 
devil, Beverley. The company at a maſquerade 
ſhould be almoſt as various as the characters they 
7 — repre- 


* D 
1 1 ä > 3 . id 
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AN OF BUSINESS. 13 


ent.—Counteſſes and ſempſtr es, lords, al- 
- blacklegs, and Oxonians,—Make your 
maſquerade too genteel, and it muſt be very d 
. | VV 
Bev. All the fine women in town will be there. 
= 105 be given by the club at Arthur's. I can 
ſupphy you with tickets... .. 
Denier. Can you Well 8 
I will go with AE 
Bev.' Now, if you could prevail on Lydia to 
FE V 
Dienier. No 3 ſhe won t take the Paris varniſh, - 


verley.. Vo oi LR Ing; . <a 


3 8 


N _ Lam forry for it. Then. there's. no hopes 
of her. e 

Denier. Poor erley! Ain 5.6.5. os 

Ben. Poor Lydia, I ſay, III go ta bed an 


. 


* 


RF dream of her reformation, Good ni 
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Beverley's 4 dreſſing room. e 4 54 on aer. 55 
1 | + Table, Fairs; Sc. 5 N 1 N 


3 57 » 5% 
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5 vu #a 
2 Is 1 — 144 7 ” 


Bel rings two or three times ol. F 1 eite, 
Handy in morning areſs, 2 I ches. 5 


94 


Hauch. ING; ring, ring! The devil's in Me. 


8 Beverley to day, I think. He defires 


to 8 5 about one or two, and is ready to pull 


the bells out of \ the pullies between eleven and 
twelve. (Rings.) Again! I'll be with you in a mo- 
ment, ſir. (Zauns) — If he had been at deep 
play laſt night, I ſhould have thought his loſſes 
had diſturbed him—or if he had been drinking, 
that his reſt was ſpoil'd with ſickneſs and head ache. 
But to come home ſober, and in good humour, 
and then drag one out of bed like a ſchool-boy or 
an apprentice—( Rings again) Well, well, I am 
coming Stay till I can get to you, fir, (Going, ) 


Not he, faith—here he is—walking in his ſleep for 


aught I know—for I am ſure, I am hardly awake 
yet, ( Fey; | e 


Enter Beverley. 


Bev. Oh, you are here, I ſee. I thought you | 
were dead, Handy. 


Handy. Dead aſleep, fir, I had hardly got warm 


in bed, in my firſt t doze, ſir. (Tawmng. 


Bev. 


TIE MAN 65 Bols 58. as 22 
ee nn 5 


Bev. Cn come, my 1 al 
time for dozing and dreaming. ok deep my en- 
gagements at night, I muſt diſpatch a. gde deal 
of buſineſs in the morning. (575,) Resch meſthat 
bundle of papers, (Handy brings them from the ah) 
1 mbſt anſwer theſe. letters- 12 55 be . 
Hees chocolate nf ien 
Handy (afide.) Whew! + - vo yawning. 
Ber, .(untying the bundle). Say RG they will 
of your dull fellows and drudges, men of ſpirit are 
.your only perſons of. diſpatch.— diligent in their bu- 
ſineſs for the ſake of getting rid of it hot Working 
flowly, grub, grub, like a mole, hut ſtraining to © 
the goal like a racer. Let me ſee, what have wwe 
here? (booling ai ont if the letter.) Oh, a letter Mi 
from Mr. Goldingis old Quaker friend and corre 1 
ſpon x Ephraim, Quier. of. Mice 9050 Jod, 1 


8 8 18 . 8 : 

\n 64 es Net enter Handy. 0 Mx n Py 5 1 „ 5 1 

ene The chocolate, fir. fret ids e 
Bev. Very well—Set it down, 3 tell 

- Check to come to me with the \account I ſpoke to 

bim about, when I came home laſt night. % = 

——_— He's Her, n 18 ſir, and Mr. Fable : 

tool 29 . A | Ibktußs 0 > 9 1 


7 1 
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| Bite Fable; attinded by Check, with Jooks. an 
, tar th eh 16" N papers. {1 57 * Ys mr 18 47 65. 


Bey. Cine) Mr. Fable, _your e 'hufible | 


ſerv rvant. 4 os Ft 9 f 
Fable. Oh, your . your ſervant. e _— 
you ſore y6u have all the books and . with - ON - 
you, Check: He 33 32 8 

Check. Very. ſure, "3% WR 4 TOES ee | 


Fable. And have! you the inflryment from my 
f attorney! * 


| Check ſt is v bets, IkF?!?F; 031d. IO ant |; 
2 Fahb:e. 
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25 have proved them again and again, fir. 


Antichamber. e | 5 


v5; + Manent Fable and Beverley, 1 5 8190 


5 abrupe 1 in diſcloſing it, k 


no time for delicacies or room for palliation.\\. 


— —_ — 
. 

— — 3 

- - - N 

1 


; indeed ; but, with wo thank heaven, you 
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16 THE MAN 68 pusiness. 


Fable. And the balances of the ſeveral accounts 
are all right and exact? 15 
' Check, To the ſixteenth of a farthing; firs” T OP 


& 


"Fable. Very well. Lay them on the table 149. wr 
1 ſhall. be with you preſently! in the n= - 
ee, 

Cbeck. Tou will be ſure to fd me there, fir. 

[Lays down books, Ec. ad exit. 

Fable. And now indulge” me with a word or two 
in private, Mr. Beverlex. i 

Bev. Pray be ſeated, fic—Handy wait t in the 


Hauch. „ > fs OE «ſer, 


= (after. 2 Bort pauſe). T am afraid, ve | 

3 125 in upon you rather abruptly, Mr. Beverley. ir 
Bev. Not at all, ſir. ä 
Fable. My buſineſs i is 1 9 and e be as. 


Bev. Pray, what 1 IS. it, fir ?- SEN © 
Fable. Ifhovld wiſh to on thay G ra- 
ther than to diſtreſs or ſurpriſe you; but there 6 


s * You amaze me! What do you mean, 
r 
Fable. Don't be too much Uatuieg) "neither ; 
* t let it totally diſcourage you. You are young, 
.you know 
> Bev. Relieve me from ſuipence, 1 beſeech 1 39v, 
* 
Fable. Nay, I can t ſay it 1s counright | ruin 
neither. 
Beu. Ruin, Mr. Fable! 5 . 
Fable. No; not abſolutely. Tour credit and 
character may be both a little ſhaken by it at firſt, 


* 


will 


Fur MAN 0 BUSINESS. 17 


Will have time and / opporcunity. to ch 
theme F 4 

Bev. You keep me on the. rack; let me com 
prehend you. Be plain, fir! 
' . Fab. In a word then——what do . ink of the 
failure of the houſe Po . 

Bev. Sir «ts 

Fab. 800 payment? » 

Bev. Impoſſible !._ . | 
Fab. Ten days 280 F. of obe opinion. —2 
But thoſe papers, Mr. Beverley, among which are 

copies of the laſt letters from Mr. Golding, will 

convince you that the danger is imminent... _ 

Bab. Why<Why was I not more oy veptifed 
of this, Mr. Fable? 

Fab. You have a 1 10 251 on your hands; you 
know; and I did not care to interrupt your amulſe-. 
ments; or damp your vivacity, till, I had exa- 
mined and ſettled the ſtate of your affairs; I was ; 

in hopes; indeed; matters had not been ſo deſpe- 
rate. But one misfortune is always accompanied 
by another, and another followed by more. The 
inſurance not being done on the Speedwell and 
Thetis, owing to the miſcatriage of Mr. Golding's 
letters from Bengal, the wreck of both thoſe In- 
diamen, as well as Mr. Golding's other loſſes in 
India; the failure of the houſes at Amſterdam; 
the late run upon bur own ; and the bills we have 
accepted being ſo ſoon payable — are unlucky 
circumſtances, all OT to Perplen _ em- 
barraſs us. SH 

Bev. And what—what $ to be done then, Mr: = 
Fable? 

Fab, don't be too nee the ais is ra- 
ther violent and ſuggen, to be ſure; but I 8 to 
extricate you with Honour and reputation. | 

Bev. Hou revive e m N wha mean Gr? Pi 


"4 N 

I : 

by Z 
; n f ; 
3 af f 

. > 3 

e 95 : 
© "i, 
. 

V f 
4 Fi 
| ; 


S 


4 * 8 *24% * ; þ _ x 
6 TS E ata oh , - do Bec Aden was vs VII TAN TOY 
——— —— — FORT PLES. EE Sf CE Ch 
IO * 4 


122 ne An L 4 . 8 * 4 . F PIR 3 * 8 6 
% K I -F pee A ot n ns z ee bs, Shed av SET EMERY ee 
* * LS Ye & wa 8. 0 - — * 7 ee * th, a _ — — — — I . Þ v 
Ln NE St RAR = — — A gay 9 r 
0 A SIR, ; 2 1 1 


— mm nny 


a 

wy NE NE EE I Er 
a.) Mme «6 < 
2 


—_— — — . — 
— — 1 
penn eee 


. ae 4.14 By 


n 19 3 0 Te 


hes 
io 


99 


rr - 
eigen re 


r 
* . — — v 


4 WO — 4 — +; * 1 4 
oY 1 : Th IE, 
<P pau; If age mr; en: ar, - eas ET Tet F 
* 


- 
S205 rr CN Wt 


A n I. 
„ 


7 0 
Irre — a S 
=” 


þ _ 
ey NN 


22 eee eee eee in TRA eee IS eee. 


HIT, 234 
— "7; 


r 
** * ” » 47 LL 


P Ng, 5 en Le: 
" — 
* 


% 


i8 THE MAN OF BUSINESS, 
Fab. When you have look'd into the vouchers 
which Check has left with you, you will ſee the 


neceſſity of executing this inſtrument, conſtituting. 
me your ſole truſtee and creditor I having under- 
taken to ſatisfy every other claim and demand upon 
the houſe.—All that concerns me is, that in order 


to come handſomely through this buſineſs, and to 
appear in earneſt to the world, we muſt exact ſome 


te 


from you, Mr. Beverly: 


cor operation on your part, ſome little ſacrifices. 


Bev. Sacrifices from me! what facrifices, Mr. 


Fable? | ene, e 
Fab. Not that I think they will affect you much 
neither. I was happy, to be ſure, to ſee you keep- 
ing the very beſt company, making a figure on 
the turf, regularly attending the hunt, and enter- 


. taining handſomely both here, and at Wimble- 


don.—But people in buſineſs are liable to theſe. 
accidents—and pleaſure, you know, muſt give way 


when preſſing exigencies require it. Put your 


horſes to ſale, part with your hounds, fell your 
villa —and as a narrower plan of living, a ſyſtem 
of ceconomy, will render all the plate and preſent 
furniture unneceſſary, I think it will be adviſeable 
to lett this houſe too. A ſmaller will ſerve to carry 
on the buſineſs _ HIVE BY; TT Bs 
Bev. Sell my horſes and hounds } part with my 
houſes !- diſpoſe of my plate, Mr. Fable ! ſurely 
this is being rather too precipitate. It ſhould be 
very maturely conſidered, whether we cannot ſmo- 
ther theſe evils, without letting them burſt into a 
flame immediately. SIE DOE. CAN 
Fab, That has been thoroughly conſidered, de- 
pend upon't—nay, I have already convened the 


capital creditors, and convinced them of the cer- 


tainty of their demands being ſatisfied, on the 


Plan I have-propoſed to you. They are perſuaded 


that the houſe will ultimately prove good and ſuf- 
Tot ficient, 


THE MAN OF BUSINESS, 1g 
- Gcient, and have engaged to ſupport it. Some few. 


indeed ſeemed to doubt your concurrence and per- 
ſeverance; but 1 (who think I know. you better) 
=, undertook. to anſwer for both. The truth is, you 


have no alternative. — The affair is publick by this 


time, and the eyes of the whole world are upon 
you But courage, Beverley! you have youth, as'L 
told you, and honour, and abilities. They are 
now put to the teſt, and I have no fear of your: 
conduct. When you have finiſhed your breakfaſt, 
run your eye over the account, read Mr. Golding's 
laſt letters, examine the deed of truſt, and conſider 
What I have ſaid to you. Your ſervant! Good 
| bs, to you 1 


; ts / 1 
Beverley hs 


What i is all this ? Veſſels uninſured | Failure of | 
correſpondents! Letters from Mr. Golding! Loſſes 
in India Sure our fituation cannot be ſo bad as 


he has repreſented it.—Let me look into theſe 


writings ! Let me examine this account Pages my (H 7 


| —(/itting) The book of fate could ſcarcely be 
more dreadful to me than this maſs of papers. . 


Enter Handy. * . 

"Rag. Sr elk 
Bev. What do you do here, raſcal! 1 am buy: 
How dare you interrupt me? 

Handy. I thought you had called, Kr. 

Bev. Get out of the room, Arten. or 11— 

Handy. beg your pardon, fir. Tam gone, fir 
What the bans is the matter with him this 
W e WA [Evite 

Beverley as FO f 


What an unfeeling animal is a mere MW” Fr bu- 
fineſs ! Mr. Fable has ſtunned me: I am thunder- 
ſtruck : and yet there. was a ſerenity in his manner, 

CF 


i 
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| theſe things away, as J ordered you? 1 


_ anſwer by and by. * = 


2 | 


Her tenderneſs too— ( on 99 What. 's 


* 


40 THE MAN oF BUSINESS. 05 


a malicious calm in his countenance, that cut me 
to the ſoul I am diſtracted— I can neither read, 
nor write, nor think. — Handy! Where are you; 
raſcal? (Enter Handy) Why did not you take 


Handy. I thought you had not done breakfaſt; a; 

fir catd from fir Charles Eaſy, fir. [giving it: + 
Bev. Give me no cards, enen! * | 
Wy 10 1851 fs 5c | „n it away. 
Handy. The' man waits for an ahſwer, ſir. 
Bev. I can ſend no anſwet, I'm ill, Pim buſy, 

ml ſend an anſwer by and by.—T l ſend an 


Handy Very well. II let him know, fiir. 
47 22 bes. . | z 
Beverley alone. 5 


Let me Net et me collect my thoughts a a little 
aa I gdvite with Denier! W „ 


Euter Handy. 


Handy. A letter, fir nnn no er hey | 
| | UNO 


Beverley alone. 
From Lucy ! I know her hand. (looking at the ſu- 


perſcription) I muſt look into it; but what poor 
ſpirits have I at preſent to peruſe letters of gaiety | 


this ? 

* Sir Harry Flurter hon heard of your 8 
< tunes, and convinced me that I ſhou'd be a bur- 
& then to you. He has offered o be my Friend; 
& fo pen; n . 

„„ ͤ wh YouT's Lucy.” 


Confuſion the buſines is publick indeed then— 
mo ſo ſoon to deſert me * de the caſt lover 
. 4 6 5 * 1 A WE i of 


8 


THE MAN OF BUSINESS. ar 
ofa caſt miſtreſs to half the town'? But let her 
let her go! an ungrateful jade! My friends 


ill execrate her. All my numerous acquaintance 


will deſpiſe her. She'll be the ſcoff, the ſeorn of 


Baer Lau Riot, Sir Helter Skelter, Col. Raki, ; 
e [7 5 © Fo 
1 Riot, [Sn why what the devil is 
Hy all this? the whole town is talking of you. Is 
there any truth in this Rory : ? Xu. are W b 
they ſay. - EN 
Bev. No: not ondone, my Jong ti. £4 
Col. Rak. Fhe St. James's 8 is full 
of it, and Betty talks of nothing nw 
Bev. Damnation 2 4 
Sir Het. I was offered ten to one at the Cob 
Tree that you and all your partners would be in 
the Gazette next E Shall I take he odds, 
Beverley? 
Bev. The houſe bas not  ſtope payment, fir — | 
Confuſion Fen 76 5 
Scanty. No, no, not ſo bad as that oo leeds 


"craſh, indeed but I ſaid the houſe would not ſtop 


yment. I was always your friend, Mr. 8 
Bev. I am obliged to you, fir. Vexation! 
Col. Rat. They ſay, old Golding has — got 
ſad hand of it in India. An old -blockhead ! 
What did he meddle for? why you could have 
ruined: yourſelf faſt enough without his aſſiſtance, | 
Poor little Lucy too! ſhe'll be on the pave 
again. I have half a mind to take compaſſion on 
her myſelf. But ſhe's ſo curſed fond of . ee | 
there would be no dependence on her.. 
' Lord Riot. Well, but Beverley Your place at 
2 Wimbledon i is to be put up at auction, it ſeems: 
A going, a going, a going !—So we are to 
have no dinner there next Sunday, I ſuppoſe. 
Bev. No, NG, wy no, my lord. Diſtraction! 
En 1 
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22 THE MAN OF BUSINESS, 


Sir Helt. As you'll part with that ſet of bay po- 
nies, and the Phaeton, I ſuppoſe, I wiſh you'd 
give me the refuſal. You ſhould think of your 


friends, Beverlex. rats Hi 


Bev. Another time! . time, Gr, ; 


Lord Riot. Ay, 1 know we interrupt him. He 


is in the midſt of all his writings and accounts, you 
fee. I ſhall be glad to ſee you, when Pang have 
leiſure. - Good day to you, Beverley! 


4 _ f Adieu! adieu, Beverley! 


12 


, Manent Scanty and Beverley. 


Scanty. See what a ſet of waſby- minded fellows 
theſe are now I It is well you are rid of them. 
Did not I always warn you to be cautious of your 
company? 


Bev. I thank you for your advice, bot ir aeg. 


me at preſent, fir. 


Scanty. Well, well, Il r no more "WITCY 


\am glad to find matters not ſo bad as they have 


been reported. You'll keep your head above water 


yet, I hope. juſt ſtaid ro mention the affair of 


the twenty pounds 1 0 es me the laſt me 


I ſaw you. 

Bev. This is not a time for affairs 5 that fort, 
fre: |, 
Sranty. Well, well—1 0 0 not have wenteard 


it—bur that laſt match at billiards was not quite 
ſettled, you know. 
Bev. There, ſir—there's a 1 of: the | 


value. Now leave me, I beſeech you, ſir. 
| Scanty. Well, well, — I ſee you are buſy, and I 
will leave you—byt for the future remember my 


counſel - ſtick to my advice—always be cautious 


in the Chozce of your voy Beverley! Exit. 


_ Beverley 


¶Erxeunt Lord Riot, Sir Helt. and Col. Rak. : 


N 


es) 
* 


THE MAN OF PUSTNESS. * 


5 Beverley 8 8 818 I a 
So, 151 fo! ol This is the n as © cha. call: 


it A pack of hollow friends, and deſpicable ac+ 


quaintance ! How weak have I been, to give my 
heart to theſe wretches, who have ſouls incapable of 
mutual attachment Callous to diſtreſs, and dead 
to the feelings of humanity How I long to ſee 
Denier! He is a true friend frugal without ava- 


rice, and chearful without diſſipation. He would 


both adviſe and aſliſt me. — He e 8 | 
ſently— | 


* 


Enter Denier, 101 7 


Ha, Denier ! I was this moment viſhing for you. 
You have heard, I ſuppoſe— 

Den. I have; I have, Beverley; and ran to you 
immediately though I had particular buſineſs in 
the city roo this morning—but a friend has pro- 
miſed to tranſact ir for me. How are you, Be- 
verleß? WY 

Bev. What a . my friend! from whom had 
you the firſt news of it? 

Den. From Mr. Fable . He came to me 
on my on affairs, as well as about a large remit- 
tance which he has juſt received on account of | 
Lydia, — 
Bev. Lydia oh Denier Lydia! 1 iebing) 
— large remittance did you fay ? _ 

Den. Yes, from her friends in India, who con- 
figned her to our family. A very conſiderable re- 
mittance, indeed But Mr. Fable is made truſtee, 
I find—They treat her as the court of Chancery 
does a lunatick We are committees of her per- 
ſon, and Mr. Fable committee of the eſtate. _ 

Bev. Excuſe me, Denier ; but the very ſhadow _ 
of mirth is at preſent unſeaſonable. I am glad, 
however, that Lydia is e to be ſo awply pro- 
vided for, (Sling 


Den. 
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% THE MAN OF. x BUSINESS: 
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, Z 0 
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Den. So am I: and I am glad too that you. 
have always profeſſed ſo total an indifference about 
her; as a diſappointment from any reverſe of for: __ 
tune; in caſe you had fixed your affections on her, 
would have been an additional eee 


But Beverley 


Bev. My friend! 8 
Den. Tou are convinced; 1 believe; of the uch 
of my regard for you. 

Bev. Inever doubted it. | 

Den. That I have the moſt affectionate mess. | 
ſhip for you. 

Bev. I am ſure of it, { 

Den. You don't imagine me Kb of od; 


ing any thing that might be e | od to you ? 


Bev. The aſt man on earth ſhould ſulpe® 


„ 
Den. 1 think too, on your part, Beverley, that 


you would not, from a mere point of delicacy, op- 


poſe or repine af my happineſs, if it did not inter- 


fere with your own. Y 
Bev. No—to be ſure I ſhould 1 whay 


is all this? Explain. 


Den. You muſt know then, Beverley, 5 1 
began very early to be ca ptivated with Lydia. 

n 

Den. But fancying you entertained a partiality 
for her, I ſmothered my inclination out of friend- 
ſhip for you. But as you meant only ſuperficial 
gallantry, I now wiſh. to make her ſerious pro- 

ofals, | | 1 

4 Bev. Propoſals to Lydia? ? | 

Den. Yes, propoſals of marriage; * indeed 
it ſeems almoſt to have been the wiſh of her friends 
to bring about ſuch an alliance by PIRCIng her in 
our family. . 
Bev. That's Rs did not occur to me at 


firſt, 1 confels—ſhe too, I ſuppoſe, has given you 
ſome 


. 6 5 
* * N 1 1 1 


THE MAN or BUSINES: 


fame Hhapes.—T wiſh you happy I with e 
wiſh you dee wen of ane ec. Mr. Wie, 
Cree 

Den. Thank; 8 mY ek? e 9 gout 
—Bug come, come, Beverley Mr. Fable's news 
has quite diſheartened you. We muſt not ſee you 
too much caſt down, neither. This is but a cloud. 
Lou will break out again with double ſplendor 
E I. be of any ſervice to you Shall 


look neo your: papers—and, Examine. HOP, e X 


5 


counts? '£ 
1 Not at e Jam obliged to Donat 
at preſent, Mr. Deni. 


Den. Oh, I had forgot. All my "money is 
locked wp: "but if you thould' want 2 purchaſer | 


for the Beverley eſtate, on that occaſion, I dare 


ſay, my friends would ſupply me. Tou, 85 * 5 ba: 


| ve command me, you know. 
Bev. 1 know it. I am OT to you. 


Den. Let me ſee! (looking at his IO ie] is not ; 


ſo late as I thought it was that Solomon is a 
puzzling, ſtupid,” old fellow -I had better go up 
to the Alley, Fe look after the buſineſs myſelf, [ 
belieye—unleſs I could be of _ uſe to 'you” wo. 


= ſtaying here, Beverley. 
| Bev. Not. in the rene” les 1 mayu'e binder 


C ou. 

Den, "Good: 927 to you then! 1 can turn an 
eighth 1 dare * this e Good 1 Be- 
l 
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Nag am m I b miſerable. Fool, ede 
that 1 7. been! to crifle with a delicate female 
heart—ro, trifle with "my own'!—Oh, Lydia! 1 
am 3 "For the firſt I thoroughly ſenfble of _ 

E. my 
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my affection for you; and now to diſcover it, oni 
to add to my wretchedneſs! Diſtraction Denier 


too ſeems to wear a different aſpet—at leaſt my 


imagination, jaundiced by my misfortunes, paints 

him of another colour But Lydia! after the im- 
pertinence of my former behaviour, how deſpicable 

muſt I appear to her! Whar a humiliating diſtance 


has fortune now thrown betweęn us! Mrs. Gold- 
ing here! New torture! Ha! Lydia with her! 
Oh my heart! How ſhall I look up to her! 


Enter Mrs: Golding (in 4 mthing djfbabille.). 


Mrs. Gold. Nay, come in, child! pray come 


7 


* ” 


in! I muſt ſpeak to poor Beverley. Come in Miſs - 


Lydia, I beg of you [Beverley runs to the door and 
introdutes Lydia)—Ay, take care of her, kinf- 


man ! She is a delicate ſoul, and as much ſhocked _ 
as if ſhe were yout ſiſter.— But for heaven's ſake, 


child; what is this rigmarole ſtory that Mr. Fable 

%%». - 
Bev. A very ſerious affair indeed; madam. 
Mrs. Gold. Serious! He's always ſerious, | 


; think—preaching, preaching, for ever preaching: 
like lady Tott'nam, that builds all the Methodiſt 


chapels.—Bur it's a ſtrange. thing Mr. Golding 
ſhould never write me word of all this buſineſs. 


Bev. I have not yet examined the proofs, but 
dare ſay, Mr. Fable has juſt grounds for his pro- 


ceedings. 


Mrs. Gold. Lord, lord f how this breaks into 
all my arrangements! the glaſs over my dreſſing- 
room chimney-piece is ſtuck round with cards, 


one upon another—] am promiſed the whole town 
over for theſe three months. But it's no matter— 
they'll be the death of me—ſo it don't ſignify. - 


(throws herſelf into a chair, 
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Bev. We mut look forward, madam. The ; 
— 5 is a little gloomy at preſent, but promiſes 
to clear ne e ſhall oY * on 


_ Part. 1 
3 Gold. Na, I dare 8 a. You were 'lorays 


2 good creature a great favourite of mine you 


know always But 1 can't tell hat poſſeſſed them 
to make you a man of buſineſs. If they had been 
ruled by me, they would have put vou into the 
guards. Lou would have made a ſweet figure in 
a regimental : would not he, Lydia? And then. 
you'd have had as little to do as Colonel Parade or 
Captain Gilliflower. But-Pll lock into; the red 
book the only book worth looking into and ſee. 
if we can't uſe our intereſt to get you ſome little 
ſnug ſinecure a commiſſioner of trade, perhaps, 
or a lord of the admiralty. Y 
Bevu. I begin to feel we have no dependence but 
on ourſelves, madam;  -: 8 
Mrs, Gold. Well, —— be not, kinſman 5 
Sand yet we have a very genteel ſer of acquaint- 
ance.— But, mercy on me, what a figure do 1 
make, if any body ſhould call, in this muſlin 
ſhade, and queen's night-cap ! Lydia, my dear! 
let me leave you here a minute or two while I 
muffle on my things and then come to me in my 
dreſſing· room. Your converſation is better than 
hartſhora or lavender. Poor Beverley here looks 
as diſmal as young lady ian on her marriage 
wich old fir Solomon. dine [Exu. 


Manent Beverley and Ladies. 


A ö | (They remain ſome time file lent. } 


Bev. Excuſe me, madam, if L venture. to EX> + 
preis how deeply am ſenſible of your appearing 
to be affected by my misfortunes: and yet I can» 
not bot rontels, that I fee] your compaſſion almoſt 

KE 2 ; as 


's TAE MAN OF BUSINESS. 5 
as painfully as a reproach—for I: br conſcious I | 


have not deſerved it, er 
Tyd. Touched as I am with the — of n | 
e Mr. Beverley, I will not diſſemble to you 


chat I am pleaſed with the cheitze in en on 
1 haviour. 8] 
r Bev. Still, ſtil, this very apptobation —— to 
013 reproach me with the impropriety of my late con- 
#7 11 duct towards you. I feel it. I requeſt your for- 
4 giveneſs of it; and ſhould be happy to paſs: the 
ane oft} reſt of my life in endeavouring to atone it. 
THIN ' -Lyd. Make no apologies to me, Mr. Beverley "Oh 
tt 1 J have no right to expect them, nor has your con- 
we duct rendered them neceſſary : moſt young gentle- 
18... men who pique themſelves on their knowledge of 
9 il the world, act much in the ſame manner as you 
„ behaved to nme. | | 
Wl! Bev. It is too true; but it is ; not the . of 
1 tt coxcombs that renders them leſs impertinent or 
i troubleſome. - I ought-not to have adopted their 
N contemptuous airs, without being maſter alſo of 
g their tame inſenſibility; yet I had youth to plead 


in excuſe for my vanities; and I flatter myſelf, 
that time and refle Sion — and another motive that 
diſtracts me when I think of it might have ren- 


— — — 
— b —— — XY} * 
„%% — B — 
- 
_ 


þ 2 dered me an object leſs unworthy your compaſſion. 
| 2 Calamity has torn the veil from my eyes, and I 
1 now ſee but too plainly, not only your excellence, 


but my own imperfections. 
yd. Calamity is a ſevere maſter, yet amend- 
8. ment can ſcarce be purchaſed too dearly : and as 


— i your errors have been venial, your diſtreſs may be 
| if but tranſient; nay, may, perhaps, ar laſt be the 
I 0 means of your happineſs. | 
#1} } Bev. Impoſſible Impoſſible ! However I may 
. be reſtored to affluence, I can never, never taſte 
wo of happineſs. I have thrown away—perhaps wan- 
= tonly tool have thrown away the jewel that 
HY | b | ſhould 


— 


— 


Oh, Lydia! the feelings of worldly. diſtreſs are 
nothing to the agonies of a deſpairing affection. 
My ſituation extorts from me What I have hitherto 
endeavouted to conceal even from myſelf. © I love 
you feel I long have loved you—though wretch 
and fool enough to be almoſt aſnamed of a pal- 
ſion in which I ought to have gloried. I am now 
puniſhed for it heaven knows, ſeverely puniſhed 

perhaps too ſeverely—by loſing the very 4 2 
15 ever obtaining you. 

Lyd. Do not run from one Manger extreme 
to another, Mr. Beverley; but guard againſt deſ- 
pondency, as well as vanity and preſumption. 1 
tee you are much agitated, much dejected ; and 

V hat it would, perhaps, have been dangerous and 
unpardonable to have owned to you but yeſterday, 
to-day” I ſhall nor ſeruple to declare. Hurried | 


away, as you were, by a torrent of faſhionable va- 


| ities, and the poor ambition of keeping” high 
company, I thought [ could diſcern in your mind 
and diſpoſition no mean underſtanding, nor un- 
generous principles too good for the aſſociates 
you had ſelected, and too ſuſceptible not to. be. 
in danger from ſuch ſociety, It is no wonder, 
therefore, if I felt any growing pattiality for you, 
that I endeavoured to reſtrain it. 

Bev. To reftrain it! Say rather to extinguiſh it. 
Ob, I now perceive all my wretchedneſs. - But to 
be ſupplanted by my boſom-friend ! by Denier! 

Id. ] am at a loſs to comprehend you. 

Bev. He confeſſed to me his paſſion für you 
bor this very morning—not an hour ago he de- 
clared to me his intention of making you ſerious 
propoſals. 

Lyd. Such propofals would be ſure of being re- 
_ Jeted—rejeRed with the utmoſt indignation. 
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ſhould have been the pride and bleſſing of my Pg 


Bev. 
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Bev. What do I hear? May 1 &ill hope then? 
And are you reſolved. not to liſten to his ad- 


dreſſes? 


Lyd. 1 am too well acquainted with 5 1 


ter. His manners, indeed, are lively, and his : 


worldly turn enables him to work himſelf into the 
friendſhip of others ; eſpecially, thoſe like your- 
{clf, Mr. Beverley of an undeſigning open - heart- 
ed character; in order to avail himſelf of their 
foibles, promote his intereſt, and gratify his pe- 
nury. Rely not too ſecurely on the warmth of 
his profeſſions! ſteady to no point but his intereſt, 
you will find him ſhifring i in his conduct according 
to the revolutions in yoùr fortune. Ne ſeemed at 
firſt deſirous to unite me to you; but now, hearing, 
I ſuppoſe, of the alteration. in your circumſtances, 
and the late remittances in my favour, it is per- 
fectly agreeable to his ſentiments, to endeavour to 
ſupplant you. As yet, ne, he has made me 
no overtures. 

Bev. So far then at leaſt he is not unfaithful, 
But Ob, my Lydia! may I interpret your repug- - 
nance to his addreſſes as an argument in my fa- 
. 

Lyd. I have already frankly declared my. opinion 
of your character, It now remains with you to 
prove the truth of that opinion, and to determine 
my reſolution accordingly. Do but bear up a- 
gainſt adverſity, ſo as to ſhew yourſelf equal to 
the poſſible return of proſperity—a trial, perhaps, 


ten times more dangerous and be aſſured Mr. 


Beverley, that with the approbation of my friends, 
I ſhall be happy to give every proof of my eſteem 
tor ſo valuable a character. 

Bev. My deareſt Lydia! (kiſſing her band) Mo- 
deſt, amiable, Lydia! When you avow eſteem, 


let me preſume to conſtrue it affection! Oh Ly- 
dia, 
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dia, you have made me fond of my misfortunes. YH 


; Eaſe and affluence: corrupted me, a0 20 SS : 
weakened and enervated my mind, that the  ' 
rough ſtroke of adverſity would have ſtunned mme 


yond the power. of recovery, had not your : 
gentle hand raiſed me to the hope of 8 | ; 
ake your pupil, Lydia; and render him— \ 


* © * ; 6. * A 
 xor you only can | Kt-——O0n. render him , : 
Y : | E 5 4 C 
worthy of ſo dear, ſo juiſite'a moni els. | 
| y , ſo exquiſite a monitreſs. _ | 
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An Aperiment in Golding 5 Houſe 


Enter hes B in Tropick. 


HAT muſt 1 ſay to Mr. Fable, fir? ? 
Trop. Only let him know that his 
old friend Mr. Tropick, the ſhip's huſband, deſires 
to ſpeak with him. 


Serv. I ſhall, fir. 


Serv. 


Tropick alone. 


Yes, I ſhall ſpeak to him—and pretty el too, 


I believe. — What times we live in! No morals, 


no order, no decency | Barefaced villainy at one 


end of the town, and villainy in a maſk at the 
other But my old friend here a hypocrite! I 
ſhould almoſt as ſoon have miſtruſted myſelf. Ic 
is an unthankful office to give advice and reproof ; 

but it is the duty, as well as privilege, of thoſe 
who have been long acquainted with each other, 
to let an old friend know, that all the world 


thinks him a ſcoundrel.—Oh, here he is. I'll give 


it him— I'll lecture him—F 1— | 


Enter Fable. 


Fab. Hal my old friend, "Tn How are 
you ? How do you ? „ | 
7 | : i | Trop. 


Exit. 
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Frop. Well, very well. | 

Fab, I am glad on't; I rejoice to oo you. 

_. Trop. May be ſo, may be ſo. 85 
Fab. And your family 2—All well, I bope. 
Trop. All very well. 
Fab. And the young 

he goon? 
Trop. Mighty well, mighty well. N 
Fab. Excellent Aud his elder brother that 

was placed at Madraſs, is he tembyed to ne 
yet, as he propoſed? 

Trop. He i is, he is; but 

Fab. That's right: Madraſs for health, — . 

for wealth! that's the maxim there, you know. 

Trop. Very true, very true; bu. — 
Fab. And Mrs. Tropick too— How is ſhe? 

How is your wife ? 


ſupercargo ?—How does 


Trop. P'ſhaw! let my wife alone: 1 want to 


Tpeak with you, old Fable; I want to ſpeak with 
you. 

Fab. well why don't you ben! 8 

Trop. Becauſe you hinder me. You ſtop my 


mouth with enquiries, and won't let me ſqueeze in 
a ſyllable edgeways—A plague of your queſtions ! ! 


Fab. Well, ſpeak, I am all attention. What 
have you to ſay to me? : 

Trop. Have you a friend or acquaintance in the 
world ? 


Fab. 1 chink | ſo; (ell Bw trans: Had many 


more very ſuſpicious, and a number of common 


. acquaintance. 
Trop. And do you expect to keep one that has 
common ſenſe or common honeſty for the future? 


Fab. Les; —and yourſelf in particular. But 


what's the matter? If you think I have done any 
thing wrong, it would be but friendly to tell me 


„ 


F 1 Trop. 
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Trop. I came on purpoſe to tell you 3 came on 
purpoſe to abuſe you, old Fable. 


Fab. I am obliged to you; but for what reaſon! * 
Trop. Every honeſt man ſhould not only abhor 


a crime, but even kcep clear of ſuſpicion, © 
Fab. Impoſſible. | 
Sg How ſo? 5 go og © 
4. Both are not in his power. Not to be eri- 
minal, indeed, lies in his own breaſt ! but ſuſpicion 
and calumny, i in the breaſts and mouths of others. 
You conſider yourſelf as an honeſt man, I ſuppoſe. 


Trop. Zouns! 1 know I am, without conſidering 


at all. 

Fab. And yet, honeſt as you are, you could no 
more prevent my thinking you a raſcal where I in- 
clined to believe you one, than I could hinder your 
calling me ſo. 

Trop. I tell you all the world calls you ſo. It is the 
talk of the whole city the Alley is full of it the 
Change rings with it and by and by, I ſuppoſe, the 
talkers in Leadenhall-ſtreet will harrangue about it. 


You are pretty well paragraphed already, old Fable. 


Fub. I can't help their talking or writing. J can 
only take care not to deſerve it. 

Trop. Not deſerve it Why, was not Gold- 
ing, the great banker _ your old friend and 
acquaintance i y 

Fab. Moſt intimately ſo; moſt confidentially ; 


or, at his departure for India, he would ſcarce. 


have truſted his whole family and affairs to my 


care, with the particular charge of young Beverley. 


Trop. Oh, did he ſo ?—Now we are come to 
the point then.—And a fine guardian you have 
ſhewn yourſelf— a pretty friend to Mr. Golding 
too! You have ſtaggered the credit of the houſe, 


driven the poor young fellow almoſt out of his 


lenſes, and made yourſelf his ſole truſtee and cre- 
7 1 ditor. 


Sea aA 
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ditor. Every body ſees what you drive at but the 
court of chancery may ogy you to account yet, 
old Fable. a | 

- Fab. Let the parties file their bill at their plea- . 
ſure—or rather do you be. my chancellor. 
Trop. T your chancellor! b 
Fab. Les, you, my friend. 'n put in my an- | 
ſwer immediately—but remember, that while 1 
call vpon your judgment in equity; 1 muſt alſo o in- 
ſiſt on your ſecrep. 
Trap. What! keep it a ſecret that you are an 
honeſt man ?— Let all the world Anme you a. 
ſcoundrel? . . 
Fab. No matter. Don't let your zeal for my 
character teach them to unriddle the myſtery at 
preſent; but rather aſſiſt me in carrying on my 
roject. Firſt, however, promiſe ſilence. Give | 
me your word, old friend. | 
Trop. My honour—Now you know you are fore 
af . : 
Fab. Tam convinced of it. Tou muſt —. ; 
then, that the danger of the houſe, and the ruin of 
young Beverley, is all a mere fiction. 
Trop. A lie - Zouns ! to what purpoſe? 
Fab. The beſt in the world A white lie, m 
friend! to reſcue Beverley, and ſave Mr. Golding. 
Trop. A white lie foal don't underſtand you. 
Explain. 
Tab. The young man was in the high road to 
deſtruction, and driving at ſuch a rate that he mult 
ſoon have overſet the Whole undertaking.— It was 
time to pull the check - ſttingg. To ſpeak plainly; 
intoxicated as he was by pleaſure and vanity, and 
countenanced by Mrs, Golding, who ought to 
have diſcouraged him, direct advice would have 
been thrown away upon him. But, could I ſtand 
by a ſilent and inactive ſpectator of the ruin of a 
whole family! No; finding him incorrigible by 
F 2 * 
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ſofter means, I conjured up the phantom of pover- 
ty. The meaſures I have taken have already 


brought him to reaſon ; he promiſes to become a 


new man; 1 ſhall ultimately appear to be a true 
friend; and the credit of the houſe will be more 
firmly eſtabliſhed than erer. | 

Trop. I am ſpeechleſs —ſtruck dome hive 
taken my breath away -] have not a word to ſay 
againſt you you are a very worthy, ſenſible, honeſt: 
fellow, old Fable. You have redeemed your 
friend. Golding, and will be the making of the 


young fellow's fortune. 


Fab. Nay, I can't take the credit of his reforms» 
tion entirely to myſelf neither, He is in love, it 
ſeems, with a moſt amiable young lady, whoſe 
tenderneſs is redoubled by his misfortunes, while no 


_ calamity ſeems to affect his mind but the i imaginary 


want of a fortune ſuitable to his pretenſions to her. 

Trop. And how can you anſwer it to yourſelf, to 
retain his money in your hands, when he wiſhes to 
make ſo laudable a uſe of it? 

Fab. I don't mean to retain it. Finding Bever- 
ley | in ſo fair a way of amendment, I have already 
ſet another wheel in motion, and (unknown to him) 
circulated a report of a ſudden turn of fortune in 
his favour. | 

Trop. Unknown to him, d'ye ſay? | 

Fab. Totally; and it is pleaſant enough to ſee 
how awkwardly he receives the civilities which are 
paid to him in conſequence of this report, while, 


_ unconſcious of the cauſe, he expects (according to 


the way of the world) nothing but flights and 
reproaches. To confirm the report, however, and 
to put him into good humour with himſelf again, 
I mean to ſend a pretended agent or meſſenger to 
him, with letters and conſiderable remittances, as 


from Mr, Golding. All ] want is a truſty perſon to 


diſcharge ſuch a commiſſion. 


. p. 
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- Trop. Can I be of any uſe to you? 8 

Fab. Infinite, if _ would undertake this ne- 
iation. 

Trap. 11-—Why, Iam unknown in the family, 


is true but then the letters — Mf. Golding's hand, 


you know—— _ 

Fab. Oh, reaſons maybe aſſigned for his making 
uſe of another hand.——Beſides, they won't be exa- 

mined ſo nicely. You come to bring money, not 


to receive it—and that makes a wide difference, | 


But we loſe time. Will you afſiſt me? | 

Trop. I will- hand and heart—body and ſoul, 
old Fable. Let me have the ſtores, fails, maſts,and 
rigging, and I'll fit him out as handſomely as any 


veſſel | ever furniſhed in my life. You are a true- 


hearted, ſound-bottomed fellow, old Fable. But 
what an aſs have I made of myſelf !--Here did I 
come open-mouthed to reproach you for your 


roguery; and now you have pO me to be- 


come your accomplice, 


Fab. My ally—leagued in WO not combined 


and confederated in villany. But come with me 
to my cloſer, and I'll furniſh you with the needful, 


8 P11 follow you; but I muſt, I muſt aſk 
your pardon firſt, It touched me to the quick to 
hear you were a raſcal, and I could not help telling 


you ſo.— I beg your pardon again, and again, and 


again, my friend. You are one of the worthieſt 


men in the world - but, you know, there are not a 
more filly, empty, inſolent, impudent, ignorant, Iy- 
ing vermin, than your framers of common reports 
and collectors of perſonal paragraphs—wretches 
that pretend to know every thing, and know no- 
thing. Your thoughts, words, and actions, they 
know them all; what you have done, what you are 
doing, and what you intend to do, they know : 


know what a papiſt tells his confeſſor, or the king 


Wer n the queen: things that never have been, 
will 
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48 THE MAN OF BUSINESS: 


will be, nor are like to be, ſtill they Know true 
or falſe, right or wrong, praiſe or blame, they don't 
care a half· penny.— And I, to give a moment's cre- 
dit to them! Forgive me this once, my friend; 
and for the future, without certain authority, I' 
never believe a word I hear from common report, 
ar wa med __ n read 1 in 5 news- papers. 

TIE 8 15 


The Mis - 5. x 
Enter Lord Riot and Gale Rakiſh. 


Col. Rat. But do you think there is any 1900 in 
this report, my lord? 

Lord Riot. Fact you may depend . 3” HY 
proctor from the city, who came to me about my 
ſuit with lady Riot, now depending 1 in the Com- 
mons, told me that he heard it at the St. Paul's 
Coffee-houſe from a gentleman that brought the 
news piping hot from ſir George Sterling at Garra- 
way's, and from ſome other en friends of old 
Fable. 
Col. Rat. So then Beverley is upon his legs again, 


and Golding is not ruined after all. 


Lord Riot. Full of treaſure as a mine, with a 
certain income as large as a jaghire — ſent home 
whole lacks of rupees by the laſt Indiamen, and 
buſhels of diamonds as plenty as Scotch pebbles. 
Cal. Rat. A lucky turn for Beverley! I wiſh I 
had known it before ; I would not have blackballed 
him at Stapylton's; but, faith, I thought he had 
nothing for it but to ſhoot himſelf. N 

Lord Riot. He is actually meditating a very de- 
ſperate action. I hear he is going to be married. 

Col. Rak., Ay? to whom, my lord? _ 

Lord Riot. Why to miſs—— Oh, here he i is 10 
give an account of himſelf. 


Euler 


8 } 
* 
2 


rug MAN OF BUSINESS. * 
Euter Beverley. 273 258 EG 


How do you, how do you, Beverley ? Nay, never 


look fo grave and ſerious, man! I know you have 
no occaſion. But why did you not call as I deſired 


2 Beverley? I love to ſerve you, 2 and ſhould 


ave been very glad to ſee you. 
Bev. I am obliged to your lordſhip, but I have 
been engaged in e buſineſs. 
Lord Riot. Bulineſs! You uſed to think ples 
ſure your buſineſs. 


Bev, And now, thank heaven, I have learnt to 


think buſineſs my pleaſure, 

Col. Rak. Ah, that's the true language of a man 
that is making a fortune and rolling in morſey, my 
lord. But Beverley, my dear boy, why did you 
not call on me, if you ever thought there was the 
leaſt ſhadow of an occaſion? You muſt be 'ſure 
that all I could command, was entirely at your 
ſervice, 


Bev. I am obliged to you, colonel ; but there 


was not the leaſt neceſſity for it. oy 

Lord Riot. No, no; ſo it ſeems, I am very 
glad to hear it. Will you look in upon us at Al- 
mack's this evening, Beverley ? 

Bev. It will not be in my power, my lord. 

Col. Rak. We dine at the Tilt-Yard Coffee-houſe 
to-day. There is ſome excellent claret. Will you 
go along with us, Beverley. 


Bev. Not now, I thank you, colonel ; I am 


going to Mr. Denier. 

Lord Riot. Well; let us ſee you Rong don' t 
forſake your friends, Beverley. 

Col. Rak. No; don't let us loſe you come 
_ amongſt us ſoon, my boy. In the mean time, 1 
wiſh. you much joy. TO = 


| Lord Riot. So do I. Good day, Beverley? 
2 70 Col. 


VF , LED by 
* : 1 jo, i =; 1460 2 5 2 2 7 W - bs ©. 230 Ny Do 34% 1 = 
wm 3 n LY I i 79 1 WY . : (1 8 »h 5 $464 . 7 75 1 N N CF 15 3 E n * N a 8 23 Fe yy 
Were Vs \ n 1 re e n VEG U DIE * 2 2 ” Rt o Path bd N *. * 
8 a. PRA 3 a) 9 1 8 7 N a LEI = $52 oe SY FR FO A vo 5 8 EE 6 n * 8 n r n PIs 
eo 2 
* 


* % - 1 - . \ * * 7 - 8 4 COM 27 4 . DDr 1 
22 4X * n > 3 » VI Cs f 7 4 4 Cy . 7 * 0 I , * 4 r q n 
Sf 2 2 n e e 1 r A 4 N N - 7. — me WS WEL © 
* . n e n 58 Wy wy 1 n . r 1 1 r n p * a 25 * 3 i 4 — , n N 6 bs 
wy _-_ ' 4 WATT + BETH NA N n Is TO, We A C99 % » n 51S 2 4 * L IS NET E CN N 1 5 Oo q „„ 2 k f 8 1 & So 1 N 5 ** Sy y ) Pg oC CH 1 
3 7 d 772 Q Y > 5 5 CIS pA Tv.y 5 n p : * 2 n USD n 2, FFF N CAE "2 > IF. LEA rs TL F e ö r 
A 1 SY 9 8 Wor ? ut Sb C ps 30 1 4 5 n Tar r =4 U . EIS OO LICL TN Fo 8 Sony e 
2 Ma 7 8 Der Wa F r 2 i by * * n 92 N 28 9 x "4 * > oF gy FELONS Y 3 q 5 1 1/0 if W Pod ol 
l - ng —"> = 7 5 132 N 1 n A . l 4 = Io q 1 1 7 ll : 
* TT 1 8 N 1 N LN. © 10 BY - RAY G 6 1 . 8 48 nd by OOTY Torr r 1. 
Thu: - . Phe oe 


x4 - 1 * 
q ee FH 
n We 

M02. ms! > 


"WW THE MAN or BUSINESS. 
Col. Rak. Good day, good day to. you, Be- 


verley! ! 
a L reun⸗ Lad e and Cel, Rakiſh, 


Beverley alont.. 095 in 


| Wim me joy! What do they mean! ; fuel not to 
inſult me! No, no; their manner was frank, and 
hearty, and cordial.—And yet, 1 thought they 
behaved oddly on the firſt ſhock of my affairs. Bur, 

perhaps, my ſenſibility was too quick on that o- 
caſion, and my confuſion on the breaking out of 
my misfortunes made me ſee every thing through 
a falſe medium. Yes, yes, I dare ſay F wronged 
my friends, and J am heartily concerned at it. 


Euter Caſh. 


Cab. Oh, Mr. Beverley, your ſervant! I am 
glad I have found you. I have juſt been at your 
houſe to deſire you to diſcount theſe bills. They 
- are indorſed by good men, and have not above a 
' fortnight or three weeks to run, fir. | 

Bev. Diſcount, Mr. Caſh ? What do you mean? 
You know I never venture to do any thing of that 
ſort at preſent. 
| Caſh. Not venture, indeed [Welt faid, Mr. 

Beverley; you are pleaſed to be pleaſant, _ 

Bev. I wiſh you would pleaſe to be ſerious, l 
am ſo I can aſſure you, Mr. Caſh, 

Caſh. What! you won't diſcount the bills "FRY ? 

Bev. No. 

Caſh. Conſider the names at the back of them. | 

Bev. No matter. It don't ſuit us. 

Caſh. It don't ſuit us,”—that's the banker's 
old anſwer in the negative. When you're come 
to that, I am ſure you won't do it am ſorry for 
it—l muſt try ſome other houſe—Your ſervant. 

Exit. 
Going. 


Bev. Yours! Now for Denier, 
| Enter 
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- Enter nd... 


Haw Mr. Been! one word with you, if you 
pleaſe. . 
Bev. ( turning ) Mr. Hazard | Y Your pleaſure, fir} 
Haz. We have a policy here on Sir Francis 
Racket, inſured for a year for twelve thouſand 
of we ſhould be glad of your name at the bot;om 
06.4 8 3 23 


Bev, My name, Mr. Hazard e 
Hax. If you pleaſe, fir There | is ane 


premi um, and ſir Francis is a very good life He 


was ſhewn at the coffee -houſe yeſterday—a very 
o0d life not above ſix or ſeven. and twenty —a 


little wild, indeed, but ſuicide and the hands of 


— 


| Juſtice, 290 know, are always excepted. 
Bey. I pretend to underwrite, Mr. Hazard! Do 


you want to ruin me intirely ? 


| Haz.. Ruin you | ha, ha, ha'! ruin y you—A very 
good jeſt, . viſh 4. was s ruined your way, 


Mr. Beverley. _- (Laughing. 
Bev. Do you laugh at me? 


Haz. No, no—l don't Th at „ upon 


; my word you make me merry, Mr. Beverley.— 
Poor ruined gentleman! ha, hal WII you fill up 
the policy, fir? 


Bev. No, not at Py per Cent. Gr. You know 


my ſituation, and ler me tell you, fir, I look upon 
your application at this time as impertinent—par- 
ticularly impertinent. - - . (turns afide. 
Hlaz. Know my ſituatioh! Lord, how ſome folks 

ſwell on their good fortune He is turning fine 
gentleman again already, I perceive.— Impertinent, 
 quotha! I wiſh he would have ſer his name to the 

policy, tho'—1 would rather not have had an 'If- 


raelite among the under writers —however, let the 
G worſt 
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a2 THE MAN: OF BUSINESS. 


| worſt come to the worſt, we are ſure of little Ab 
| ham at laſt. . eee indeed! | [Exit 
boy u lor Beverley Al. e e 
This La among many other mortificatians) is 
brought upon me by my paſt folly and impru- 
dence. Not only cenſured by the ſenſible and 
the generous, but geben by the baſe; ridi- 
culed by the malicious, and inſulted” by the 
meaneſt of mankind—confuſion I- But it is no 
wonder that I ſhould: be treated contemptuouſſy by 
others, when my conduct has e me ſo. 
eren! deſpicable even Jo myſelf r "rol 
{53 1 3 Fae) £4 by 
A. aig nia of in Bere , 
e 5b on W141 5 


Enter Lydia and:Denierl i 76118 


” yd. WV. ceaſe, I beſeech you, Gi! Ds not, 
* urging me on a point ſo very diſagtecable, ren- 
der it too painful a taſk to preſerye © that. reſpect 
for. you that I wiſh.to maintain! * 

Den. Engaging Lydia! How adele our Te 
foros becomes you. Yet, let me flatter Au ter it 
is mere coyneſs and theſe little pruderies . for ſo 
I will ſuppoſe them call forth new graces in your 
character, and revive the flame you would attempt 
to extinguiſh. | 

Ld. It is, however, wit a peculiar ill grace, 
ſir, that you now pretend to diſcover in me theſe 
latent qualifications—You who ſeemed lately ſo 
deſirous of recommending Mr. Beverley, and now, 
from what motive you know beſt, honduring me 
with your own addreſſes. A 
Dien. Beverley Beverley is convinced of my 
inviolable friendſhip for him but it is no wonder, 
Lydia, that I, who had daily and hourly oppor- 
tunities of contemptlating your E ſnould 

* 


is CW 5 


. 


AAN Or BUSINESS. 43 
be e deeply ck, than he that ſaw: you but 
occaſionally. 5 I ſhould not, however, ſuch is my 


regard for him, have urged my own ſuit, without 
being previouſly aflurgd of his abſolute indif- 
ference, bas 3 

Tyd. Indifference As to chat, r, Mir Bever- 
| boy \ 1 Mr. Beverley's partiality, in 
this inſtance, is not at all material. I am placed 
in your family, it is true; and my ſituation in life 


is not as yet poſitively aſcettained. I was taught 


to believe, indeed, that I ſhould ere now have 
been received and acknowledged -by my friends: 
but I conſider ſome late events as an earneſt of 


their ſpeedy appearance, and I truſt they will offer 


no violenee to my inclinations. I am determined, 


at leaſt in my own breaſt; and be aſſured; fir, that | 


no incereſt, no r no ne Mall tha 


ke wy * 
ſolution. r % . 1 


* 4 
2601 4 


Den. Four rade dc — 04 poſſibly: dend 
a different Opinion and though I might not wiſh” 


them to put any conſtraint on you, they will 
hardly be aroma to Mm ruinous en of Poor Be- 
verley. 20 . : Tres 32 of Ly; 07 577 
Lyd. In you, Gs, kis4 intimate te friend; ö 
flection is particularly ungenerous: yet do not 
preſume too much upon that notion, fir | What- 
ever I may think of Mr. Beverley, fortune at FR | 
appears inclined to favour him. or 


Den. Riddles! riddles, Lydia! 


« Lyd. You have not heard. the 3 news then, a 
He now ſeems as much courted by proſperity, as 


he was but lately threatened by misfortunes: and I 


am this moment going with Mrs, Carlton, to give 


Mrs. Golding joy on the occaſion. 
Den. And to congratulate Beverley? | 
yd. Perhaps ſo—bur be that as it may, you 


mult at leaſt allow that T have dealt candidly with 
G 3 0. 
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44 THE MAN O'F BUSINESS: 


; ? 2 ? | 
to appear a prude; and I ſcorn all coquettry. 
| 21 | bs Wines - any; Ab ear 
4 ” - ; [ 1 5 F Fa : | 7 g 2 F 


at 


Dienier aloe, 


ves, yes3/ſhe's food of Beverly I ſee—doatingly 
fond of him—and when a:fentimental-lady is once 


touched by a fond paſſion, the rage is incurable, — 
But this ſudden turn of fortune too in his favour— 
that I warrant has its effect with her—gold, gold, 
will have its weight ſhall ſoon know the parti- 
ticulars.— In the mean time, ſuppoſe I make a 
, merit with Beverley of ſacrificing my paſſion to 
him.— He certainly likes her; and it will be a 
cheap piece of generoſity to reſign that which I 
have no hopes of obtaining. I love to huſband 
my good offices: ay, ay l that's the true policy! 
to gain the good will of others, without touching 
your own property. Make a ſmall preſent to thoſe 
that you are ſure want nothing at all, and it turns 
to account, like money put out at high intereſt.— 
And ever, ever open your purſe, and offer to 
lend to thoſe who you know have no occaſjon to 
Coo nin big pd | 
Jn OY Roy Beverley. 
Ha 1: Beverley! you're welcome. Good day to, 
you 8 | t | | 8 | F 
Bev. Good day, Denier! I was impatient to ſee 
. oe . 
Den. Les, I dare ſay, I knew you would not 
be long out of the houſe. But come; confeſs ho- 
neſtly, Beyerley]! Was this viſit wholly deſigned. 
for me? Was it not partly—nay chiefly intended- 
—— ,, 
Bev. Lydia !-—Lydia —I ſhould have been very 
glad to fee Lydia — I hope ſhe is well. 5 ra 
Ws 2 85 5 en. 
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Den, Ven 7 very 5 4 FR 
very much at your ſervic wa Beverley. Wy 
Ser. What do.you. mean | 
Den. | mean what I ſay—and I have been thinks 
og too on what paſſed. wh r. No aa 5 
Ver | LL ares 
h — On what ſubject? 8 5 
Den. Nay, nay; there is VER one e bien = any: 
conſequence now, you know. But I am afraid 
_ you diſſembled with your friend a little. Lou 
ſhould be frank and ge enerous with me. The com- 
merce of friendſhip can't ſubſiſt without it; and I 
have that title to the ras of what paſſes i in 
your breaſt, Beverley. 
Bev. It was then in a ſtate of inſurrection, and 
I was not maſter of its emotions,. nor indeed, well 
able ro marſhal or diſtinguiſh them: but you 
know I never ſcrupled to lay my heart open to you. 
Den. Why, to do you juſtice, I believe your _ 


not being explicit, aroſe from the agitation of yout 


mind at that inſtant, rather than from want of ſin- 
cerity—and I was a little flow of apprehenſion on 
my part—but now we perfectly underſtand each 
other. ſee you love Lydia: I am ſure of it 
and out of friendſhip and regard to you, my dear 
E frankly give up all my pretenſions to 
e 
Bev. Generous, generous Denier! | 
Den. Not at all—not at all—all my good offices 
with her friends, my correſpondents in India, Mr. 
Fable, and your own family, you have a right to 
command. 
Bev. Your kindneſs overwhelms me. How 
ſhamefully was I diſpoſed for a time to do injuſtice 
to friendſhip ! I now deſpiſe the mean and narrow 
common- place maxims of our friends falling off 
from us. There is a jealouſy in the unfortunate— 
an unworthy ſuſpicion of neglect and contempt 
I | on 
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45 HE MAN of BUSINESS| | 


on atolitit'cf heir dittelſes=My" fi leg de. 
quaintance have given mne probfs öf heir g οο 
will, and your friendifiip* is above all elend w. 
ee eee e 
Ben. I am happy in an octafion of teſtifying my 
unqueſtionable regard for Jou. n 
Bev. 1 don't doubt it. * 
„ nr. © 97 1450 AO vg 


| Bev . My beſt friend! oy DIM) 
f nt do 
4 "OP 


Den. My 'dear, dear vr real 
, (unt , preſſing bande, inbracing, protefling, dee. iy 
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13 Enter Fable and Check. I 
DS — id. b 
Fab. IT Mals way, this way, Check ! And are 
Foo ſute, dufte fure this is fact? | 
» oo true, fir. 2 


Fab, wy in dia ftock, 42 707 ay = 1 

beck! To an incredible amount, rk, here's the 
particu, fir. n TRE © 12 

Fob. Let me ſee-let me ee bog at the 
paper. Confuſion Land had you no knowledge 
or ſuſpition of theſe tranſactions till now, Check? 
_ Check. Not the leaſt irem, fir. Little Smouſe 
the broker is bur juſt gone, and ſays he has done 
mote ock for my young maſter, than for half che 
reſt of the Alley. ee 

Fab. What impudence ! What madneſs! © 

Check. High play, indeed, fir! Sir Charles' Du- 
cat of Mincing-lane, and my young maſter, it 
ſeems, have had the whole {£4 between them. 
My young maſter is the bull, and fir Charles is the 
bear. He agreed for ſtock, expecting it to be up 
at three hundred by this time; but lack: a-day, 
fir, it has been falling ever fince.—You know the 
reſcounter day, ſir; and if Mr. Beverley does not 
pay his differences within theſe four and twenty 


ours, the world cannot t hinder his ROE a lame 
duck. 5 : 


Fab. 


of the time too !—Oh, you are hers. fir, _ nga. 
| oo 


„ THE MAN or BUSINESS. 
Fab, It ſcarce ſignifies what becomes of him 


prodigal But my friend Mr, Golding—. 


- Check. Ay, if Mr. Beverly falls, the Whole 


| houſe muſt foffer, fir. Having ftood the Jate run 


upon us, our credit was firmer than ever. But, 
after a tumble in the Alley, our notes "ang no more 


paſs than a light guine. 


Fab., Is Mr. Beverley vitbin? ö 
Check, I thought I heard him come in Jul as I 


was ops; vp you hither, ſi. 
Fab. Let him know I He to o ſpeak with him. 
Check, I will, fir, K [ Exit. | 


Fable * e 


So!—To trifle with ſerious, matters is playing with 
fire, I find. The ruin I counterfeited; is how be- 
coming real; and the meaſures I embraced to 
reform Beverley, and ſaye my friend, will only 
ſerve to haſten their deſtruction. The ſudden- 
neſs of the alarm confounds me. The ſhortneſs 
LO er Bey ley, 
Bev. To attend your pleaſure, 1 
Fab. To witneſs your own irretrieveable i ruin, fir 1 
How comes it, Mr. Beverley, how comes it, 


ſay, that you have hitherto kept your adventuring 


in the Alley, your infamous gambling in India- 


ſtock, ſo profound a ſecret from me? 


Bev. Spare your reproaches, Mr. F able! They 


are needleſs. - I know all my fault, and all .my 


miſery, Ruin and infamy now ſtare, me in the 
face, and drive me to deſpair. The vain hopes I 
had cheriſhed of avoiding both are fruſtrated ;; and 
there is not at this moment a more pitiable object 
than the wretch you now ſee before you. 

Fab. Pitiable ! And what part of your conduct, 


ſir, has entitled you to compaſſion ? To that 


compaſſion, which the characteriſtick humanity ie . 
- * - 


— 
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5 this nation has ever ſhewa to the unfortunate e 


Sometimes, indeed, to the imprudent ?- Have 
you, fir, any claim to this? You, who have ſo 
grolly abufed the mutual confidence berween. man 
and man, and betrayed the important truſt repoſed | 
in you—What! a banker! a banker, Mr. Bever- 
ley, not only {quandering his own fortune, but 


playing with the property of others !—the-pro- 


perty of unconſcious perſons ſilently melting away, 


as if , by. forgery, under his hands, without their 


own prodigality !—And. is ſuch a man, becauſe 
he is at length buried in the ruin he has pulled 
down, on, others, an object of compaſſion? No, 
ſir, nothing is to be lamented but the mildncſs of 
his puniſhment. | 

Bev. The very atrociouſneſs of kia crime, the 
pungency of his guilt and remorſe, which put him 


upon a rack ſeverer than any penal laws could de- 


viſe, ſtill reader him an object of pity, 

Fab. Your. remorſe and reformation, 1 fear, 
were but hy poctiſy. Where was that ingenuous 
confidence that would elſe have prompted, you to 
lay open this dark tranſaction, as well as the reſt 


of your In ap exiravagance? Your candour, 


in that inſtance, would at leaſt have argued the 
ſincerity of your profeſſions, . and afforded a real 


proof of your penitence. | 


Bev. Oh, ſir, do not attribute my filence to de- 


ceit! I had been taught to hope and believe that 


the event would have proved proſperous; and 


thought to have ſurpriſed you, and charmed Ly- 


dia, with my unexpecte good dfortune. But oh, 
what a cruel reverſe have I now to experience 

Fab, A reverſe that the daily experience of 
thouſands might have warned you to avoid, rather 
than to build your hopes on ſuch a andy foun- 


datioa. The tide of ealtera niches flowing | in a opap 
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us, Which might have ſcattered plenty rats 
country, ſuch adventurers as you, Mr. Beverley, 
have rendered the parent of poverty, and che 
means of almoſt general bankruptcy. A imple || 
individual to riſe to day worth half a million—an 
undone man to morrow! Are theſe the principles 
of commerce? Were theſe the leſſons which your 
worthy father tranſmitted to you? or which 1 * 
inculcated? | 
Bev. Have mercy, Mr. F able; conſider. my 
ficuation, and do nor ſeek to aggravate the horrors 
of it—I Who ſo lately thought myſelf in the road 
to proſperity, hoping to ve, Fs my fortbne; and 
redeem my character, now ſhortly to be branded as 
the moſt faithleſs of beings, che baſeſt of mankind! 
DiftraQion ! 
Fab. Your ſituation, 101 is dreadful; bot by. 
what an unpardonable complication of depravity 
have you brought it upon yourſelf, Mr, Beverley) 
Not content with one ſpecies of enormity, bur in- 
duſtriouſly multiplying your tuin, and combining 
in yourſelf the double. vices of a man of buſineſs, 
and a man of pleaſure! Gambling the whole 
morning in the Alley, and ſitting down at night, 
to guinge and hazard at St. James's; by turns, 
making yourſelf a prey to the rooks and ſharks 
at one end of the town, and the bulls and bears 
at the other! Formerly a young ſpendthrift was 
contented with one ſpecies of prodigality—bur it 
was reſerved for you and your. precious aſſociates 
to compound this new medley of folly, this 'olis 
of vice and extravagance, at once including the diſ- 
ſoluteneſs of an tbacdoned debauchee, rhe chi- 
canery of a pettyfogger, and the dirty tricking 
of a fradulent ſtock-jobbing broker. 
Bev. Go on; go on, fir! it is leſs than ! merir, 
and I] can endvrecit with patience, My late hu- 
. „ mili- 


** 
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miliation was but the prologue to my total ruin. 
The moſt deſperate calartiity cannot now make me 5 
more miſer able . 
Fab. Oh, Beverley! did you 152 Kube 6 
- folacions J had in ſtore for you, the ſchemes I had 
formed to make you eaſy in your circumſtances, 
and happy in your love, you would itil more re- 
grer ms cruel diſappointment, 1 
Bev. Happy in my love !—Oh Ladd] He „ 
not even think of my preſumption in having aſ- | 
Pired to your favour! ; | 
Fab. Go young man! od: to REY. friends on 5 
whom you formerly placed ſuch telianee, and try 5 
what they will contribute to deliver you, from 
ruin Leave me a while ſtudying to egert my 
weak endeavours to preſerve my friend or, if they 
fail, ſtruggling to arm my mind with * 
and patience. f 
Bev. Where ſhall 1 direct myſelf ? to wie 
wal 1 apply ? My ſituation 1 fear is hopeleſs. 
The inhabitant of a dungeon, under ſentence of 
execution, is ina ſtate of happineſs, o What | feet 
Ar this moment, ein, 


. «bid alone. 


Though be appears at this inſtant ſo very cot bh, 9 
I cannot but be touched by his agitation and re- 
morſe.— Let this is not a moment for paſſion, but 
reflection. — The ruin, if not prevented, fo tho- 
roughly overwhelming! The time ſo preſſing! ws 
friend abſent! The property I can comman 
large and conſiderable as it is, not to be converted 
into ſpecie directly What can be done ?-—Mr, 
Tropick muſt return me the money in his hands 
which I muſt now prevent his delivering, as well 
as the ſuppoſed letters to Reverley—yet that will 
be far, very far from ſufficlent how to make upthe 
reſt then here! is one way indeed but i is that 
e : f War- 
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 warrantable? Lydia's truſt money.—Have 1 * 
right on any pretence whatever, to lay my hands 


but for a moment, on that ſacred depoſit ? And 


yet, where would be the injury? 1 am ſure of re- 
Placing the ſum before there is the leaſt proba- 


ility of its being demanded : and that reſource, 
in conjunction with others already in my power, 
would ſupply every emergency. My abſent friend 
would bereſcued from certain ruin, even the tranſ- 

reſſion of Beverley might be concealed from the 
world, and Lydia would ſuffer no wrong, nor even 
be alarmed by ſuſpicion, —lc ſhall be ſo. I'll fee 


this broker and ſettle the matter immediately. 


And. yet, my heart recoils at this tranſaction, 
The moſt pious frauds are at leaſt ambiguous 3 
and I feel it as the moſt cruel neceſſity to be driven 
to indirect means, even for the moſt generous pur- 
poſes.— But I have entangled myſelf by one 
crooked action, and I mult endeavour to dern all 


by another. e 


Another Apartment in the ſame Houſe. 
Enter Handy and Mrs. Flounce. 
Handy. Oh! if this be the caſe, 1 ſhall Sie 


warning immediately. 

Mrs. Flounce. So hall I, Fete them. Nen 
indeed in my mind it is a monſtrous piece of im- 
pudence in theſe trumpery merchant · people to keep 
gentlefolks for their ſervants, like people of qua- 
lity.— Mrs. Golding quetha !—a gentlewoman of 
my genteel family—as wealthy a rope-maker's 
daughter as any in the city of Briſtol! equal to 
Mrs. Golding, I hope, at any time. 

Handy. Equal, Mrs. Flounce! ay, and a great 
deal ſuperior. An old worn- out bit of beggar's- 
tape, that binds the hem of quality !—imitating 


counteſſes and ducheſſes—endeavouring | to adapt 
| "er 
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ber vulgar weſt-country airs to the meridian of St. 
| 3 $—aping in der Briftol manner, the airs. 
and graces of r of faſhion—bur no more 
Uke perſons of alot, than a Briſtol ftoue i is to a 
diamond! | | 
s. Flounce. well! ſervice tas this yt is no 
inheritance, Mr. Handy ſo I ſhan't go into place 
again not I, truly I have taken a houſe at Hogſ- 
den, and intend to ſet up a ee to 
teach young ladies breeding. 
Handy. And you'll have great ſucceſs, I dire | 
ſay, Mrs. Flounce. As to me, my maſter was 
to have got me à good place in the India-Houſe; 
or to have ſent me out with the next cargo o of 
judges and generals to Bengal.—But now he's 
ruined in the Alley, his intereſt 1 ſuppoſe is all 
gone—as well as his principal—eh, Mrs. Flounce! 
But this is always the caſe, when Lombard Street 
will travel to Pall Mall. Quite another latitude! 
Is it not, Mrs. Flounce ? — But odſo ! here's ſome- 
body coming up ſtairg—we'll ſettle this matter in 
the houſekec per s room. Your hand, my dear! 
Mes. Fleunce. And my heart too, Mr. Handy! 
but I ſhall pick a quarrel with my Ladys and gu 
wing as ſoon as ſhe comes hom. ; 
Handy. To be ſure, Mrs. r Thee! s no- 
thing mare to be got in this houſe. We'll both 
give warning immediately; and we'll give up the 
month's wages to wo 1 5 devils: out of mere 
charity. "TRIO. 


Enter a Servant followed by Elin.” 


Gold. Mr. Fable not at home, ye wn: 8 b 
Serv But Juſt gone out, ag tf 
Gold. Nor Mr. ne er 
Serv. No, ſir. FI SEE 
Gold, Nor Mrs. Golding beiter? B ei 
| . 
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Serv. My lady has been abroad with. 9 open Io 
enge 


ladies moſt part of the n but we 
ber home very ſoon, ſir. 


Cold. Well well — as ſoon as any of them te- 


turn, let me know. ; 
Ps A e 


Golding ans 


I have heard or read of my friends, or myſelf, or 


my affairs ſince I landed. Thou art in a maze, 


friend Golding! But a man who comes home 
from the Indies, muſt expect at his return to meet 


vith ſome new events to ſurpriſe him—his houſe 


burnt, his daughter cloped, his ſon engaged in a 


fray, his wife dead, or ſome little accident. The 


principal object of m voyage too has not yet an- 


1 
ahh. 


Very ſtrange all this ! I don't underſtand one re ; 


ſwered, though in other points it has amply ſuc- 


ceeded. 1 long to ſet Mr. Fable, or Beverley, or | 


wy wife Who have we here? 
Euter Tropick. 
What i is your CBI ſir? 


Trop. To ſpeak with Mr. Beverley. But he 1 is | 


not at home, they lay. 

Gold. So it ſeems, ſir. 

Trop Having ſome very particular buſineſs wich 
him, I muſt beg leave to wait for his return. 


Cold. I am concerned in Mr. Beverley's affairs. 


it to me, fir. 

Trop. I have letters of great conſequence from 
abroad to deliver to bim, and tome more for Mr. 
Fable. | 


Gold. From abroad! from what part of che. 


world? and from whom, fir ? 
Trop. From India—trom my old friend and. ac- 
CO Mr, Golding. 


Gold. 


Pray, ſir, what is your buſineſs? You may cruſt 


many a curry have I eat in his com 
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Gel. Mr. Goldingi— 80 here's an old friend 5p a 


ves ene of t mine that never ſaw in my life 


before. l. 9 — 
g, ſir? 


And pray how i Is Mr. 
WT. rop. Never 1 555 Ke! 6s VN | 


{ 


God. Where is he at preſent, fir? e 


the Trop. In India, fir ?. 1 if ty 
Fold. What part « of India: 4 3 0 : 
Trop.” Bengal. 


"Ib 


* 
88 


— 0 75 


Gold. I don't now chat ever My” ug pleite 


of ſeeing Mr. ee Pray What fore of 
. = 

Trop. As good a ſort © man as breathes, 
Bold. Yes; bur his perſon! * 


4 Man 


fir. 5 


Trop. Oh, as to his perſon, that is ORAL 
MW ar, is little, wizen, withered, whipper ſnap- 


per old gentleman, ſhorter by the head and ſhould- 


ers than you or l, fir.—A little merry man nth 


many a fagar have little Goldy and 1 ſm wed to- 


gether, 


Cold. What you and tte Goldy : are particular 


friends then ? 


Trop. Very Stir; or he hardly wodla have 
entruſted me with "my preſent e e Fbe- 


lieve. | 
"oo What may that conmiſiida be, Gr? 


. Nay, I may tell you : and indeed the 


en 


affe will ſoon be known by every body. I am 
not only commiſſioned to deliver the letters I men- 
tioned, but charged with a very capital remittance 


from my friend Golding, conſigned to Mr. 


in favour of the young gentleman here, Mr. Be- 


verley, for whom I now came to enquire. 


Gold, And have you this capital remittance with, | 


you at preſent, fir? 
Trop. Yes, yes; I have my credentials. 


"Y are | (clapping his hand to bis * ſafe and 


Fable, 


Here 


ſound, 
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ſound, I warrant 04-009. a8 good as the As. | 3 


fir. 


Mr. Golding, you ſay - 

Trop. From his own. hands—from whom elſe 
ſhould I have it? 

Gold. Nay, how ſhould I know! But it is very 
well as it is—very well. Be ſo good then, if vou 
pleaſe, ſir, to deliver this 15 e ſum of mo- 
ney to me, fir! 1 

Trop. To you? on what account, friend! 

Gold. Becauſe, as you ſay, you bad it from me. 

Trop. Why, who are you? 

Gold. The very perſon from whoſe own; hands, 
you confeſs you received it—Mr, Golding. .. ; 

_ Trop. You Mr. Golding ! - 

Gold. The ſame. | | 3 
Trop. No, no—not you, indeed chat will ne⸗ 
ver pals, I promiſe you. _ w 

Gold, Not Mr. Golding —Why, who the de. 
vil am I then? 

Trop. A damn'd rogue, I believe. juſt now 
you ſaid, you did not know Mr. Golding; and as 
ſoon as you heard 1 had brought a conliderable | 
ſum of money, you are turned into Mr. Golding : 
your ſelf. —But you may caſt your ſkin again, old 
ſerpent. The trick won't take, I aſſure qu. 

Gald. Trick!—This is the moſt impudent. piece 
of knavery— Trick, indeed! I believe, there is 
ſome trick upon me here, if I knew what to make 
of it—T']l have you taken vp for a new kind of 
forgery; tor bringing money upon falle pretences 
—for— 

Trop. And you init upon it that you are Mr. 
Golding? 

Gold. To be ſure, * Pilcall the whole houſe 


to prove the truth of it. 


Trop. 


Gold, And. you had this money deal from 8 


pen MAN Ds: | Gf * 


Trop. And Mr. Golding; the true Mar. N — 
is really retutned from Inc 14 then? a 1 
L To be ſure he is. Can't you Tels FT POTN 
op. 1 have made a fool of 'myſelf'% ed . 
ae s what I ſee - but be who you WII Mr. 
Golding," or not Mr. Golding, I ſhall-not deliver | 
the letters or money to you, old gentleman!— N 
o back again like a fool as I came, to cle old 
| 700 * ſent me on ſuck » fool's Nun 
£20 A le. 


| Golding atom, | ee 


What 4. plag ve! Am I in India gill then > or in 
the moon ? and myſelf and the people about me 
all lunatics ?—Our affairs they (ay; are ally 4 I wal 
fuſion, and yet Beverley is going to be. ied, — 
To whom I wonder! No matten what! 1 
I intended will be quite out of the queſtion.— 
Another piece of ill fortune — But I am in che 5 
dark all this. while —talking of every thing, 155 
acquainted with nothing. Well ſince I can fin 
nobody, and get no intelligence at homers a wall 
ſeek ey it abroad—by e my BEL and 


making enquiries, at Mr. Denier' 155 = . 
c 


_ res a woman at laſt... My 2 | 
ley! ho ts De a Mrs. Fol: : 
ny + "a Mrs, Cirleay. a Nt” Te ＋ 


of all the women on earth, Ara. Carlton 
Mrs. Carit, Mercy on me! Wut da 2 ſee Can 
that be Mr. Winterton | 4 | 
Mrs. Carlt. Les. I i 18 4x hcl AM: 6 FT ED 
Gold. No, no, no, E-tell;you ! | + +4 © 
Mrs. Carli. What! ſhan't I believe my ſenſes? | 
Are nor ou. Mr. Winterton? 
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8. THE MAN OF BUSINESS./ 5 
Gold. -Hoſh 1—1. am. glad to ſee you Lou 


| know me well Ck Nor fone call me by that 


name again for the life of youj/ 

Mrs Carli. Why your name is Winterion= 

isn t it r? | 
Gold. Hiſt! Dor? t bawl Came: away From: | 

that door a little —and not a breath of that name, 


I charge you. 


Mrs. Carlt. 2 3 a the matter with | 
you What s the man ſo much afraid of; 

Gold. What moſt men are —_— of—My _ | 

Mrs. Carli. Lour wife! | | 
Gold. Ay, Mrs. Golding. Now you = fa 
tisfied. | 

© Mrs:'Carlt. What. and are vou Mr. Golding a 


| then after all, ſir? 


"Gold I believe ſo. I was Mr. Golding before 
I went abroad— but I fcarce know who'T am, or 


what T am, or where 1 am, lince 1 came back | 


again, 
LY Carlt.' So this was we ck then tin we, 
poor ſouls, could never diſcover what was become 
of you, Mr. Winterton—Mr. Golding; I beg 
your pardon, fir. But you need not be fo terrified 
—for ] left Mrs. Golding on a morning vilit, and , 
the i is not come in yet. 

Cold. In the mean while, * us make the beſt 
uſe of our time then Where is my daughter? 
where is Lydia? | 

Mrs. Carlt. 1 left her with Mrs. Golding. 
Yowll ſee them both here preſently. ' © + 

© Gold; That's N we muſt be cautious— 


How does ſhe do? 


Mrs. Carit. As well as can be expected in her 
ſituation. 
Gold. As well as can FE: 8 hat do 


you mean ?—Her ſituation Not undone, I hope. 


Mrs. 9 b. 


THE: MAN 05 2U0sMh x58” 9 


Ns. Carli. Only, over bead LY ear in Joves. 
* „ 
: Cold. In love!. with whom? R * 
Mrs. Carit, With the young beef c . 
: houſe—Mr. Beverley. . 
ald. Beverley Why he is going 1 mar-- 
ried, „iel ie ' 3's ho 
Mrs. Carli. 80 they fay, ſir. SF 1 4d 1 5 | 
Sold. But to whom? do you know? Way Fon 
"Mrs, Carl. To ber, fir. „ * — oy 5 
Sold. To Lydia? F ee ee 


Mrs. Carlt. Yes to be ſure, ſir. 127 forbid 
it ſhould have. been any body elſe.—But his affairs 
are all in confuſion, it ſeems, and there's ſuch a 
pother between . een that ri am half Ae 
about it. 

Cold. And I am quite dilttacted--Ailkrasted 
with j joy, Mrs. Carlton! Heaven be praiſed - 
Come, come; here is one piece of good fortune 
however — Leave young folks to themſelves, 1 
ſay. What I have been labouring and ſtudying to 

bring about, have they ſettled at once. The very, 

- thing could have wiſheg! Half the purpoſe. . 
my voyage to India, and the meaning of the mo- 
ney. lately remitted, for which Mr. Fable i is b 
pointed truſtee. 

Mrs. Carli. And does Mr. Fable kay any thing 
of her relation to you, fir? . -, 

Gold, Not a ſyllable—heaven be praiſed, not a 
ſyllable I was not willing to explain the matter, 
till I ſaw more likelihood of my ſcheme's taking 
place.—And now from what I can judge of his 
proceedings, it is lucky that I neyer truſted him. 
An old fox! a caterpillar! a viper! Beverley's 
oo A truſtee, and creditor indeed! ! * . croco- 

ile - 
5 Mrs. Carlt, But was it not a little etl in you to 
keep us ſo long i in the dark, Mr. Sa 


$7 Gold. | 


H. MAN. £ OF BUSIN ES g. 
"old \ Nay I. have not been ſo puch to blame 


— * 


elt tes. Carlton. My get k märrlage with. 
Lydia's mother when I was an idle young fellow, 


= was a fooliſh love buliteſs—and 1 knew that my 

14 | having a daughter abroad would have been an ob- 

' jection to my preſent wife's, relations—ſo L. fairly 

i | Kept the whole matter a ſecret. —Lydia's mother 
Mi dying in child birth, and my preſent marriage hav- . 

= ing taken place, during the infancy of Lydia, 1 

=_ directed her to be educated by another name, un- 

5 der which I once viſited you and my daughter i in 

1 India that's the whole, affair !—But not à word 

— 1 more of the name or the buſineſs, I charge you! 
{4 Mfg. Carlt. Not for the world, fir, uy you 
1 think proper to mention it. 
LY "Mrs. Gold. (bthind) Defire Miſs "Ya to ſee 
i the things taken out of the coach, and then to fol- 
= low me into the drawing room! 
bd __ Mrs, Carli. Ha! the ladies are here—kere al- 
if ready I proteſt, fir. | 
bil. Sold. Yes I hear my wife's voice. I would not 
in ave her ſurpriſe us together, I might appear 
bl ſomewhat aukward. and confuſed, perhaps. Ill 

Wl un and give her the meeting but 0 85 now, 
0 not a wry word for f I: e! . mum, Mrs, 

19 " Carlton! ip ; E, 75 
"i 5 | T5 £4.5 YAH | Mrs: Carton TINY BE TAL 

. You may . upon me, ſir. Ah Mr. Gold- 
ing, Mr. Golding! There is no truſting to looks, 
ii I Hnd. Who would have thought of your paſſin 
. by a wrong name? Who would have fp | 
i pick. a th demure looking gentleman 7 ? | 
il 412” Enter Mr, and Mrs. Golding. 
. 1 Ars. Cold. My dear love! I am tranſported te 
Hh. | $73 you, —This is the molt agreeable ſurprize—l 
i | bled . 5 „ ee 
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thought the laſt ſhips that came in would have 
brought me nothing but letters—or, perhaps, a 
pagoda, or a monkey at beſt, But my huſband! "2 
5 —Mmy dear love Oh my dear, let me introduce — 
a very agreeable, genteel young lady to you l— _ 

a a young lady of fortune and family—T aſſure you.  _ 
My huſband, my dear child! (feat yan)  .. - = 
My dear, miſs Lydia Winterton! : = 
Lyd. "Hs! my father | Mr. Wincerton ! (fainrs 
ON 

abs Gold. She e faints 1121 — take care of the „ 
child! | 


Malds « enter wi her run to afit Indie 


Lord! what's the meaning of this ?—She 3 
out, father! and called you Mr. Winterton. | 
Gold, Yes—ſhe did lay ſomething about Bet- 


terton. | 
Mrs. Carlt. Ay, the poor child has very weak _ 
ſpirits —Every little thing flutters her.— And Mr. = 
Golding is a little like her papa too, I think— . 
cſpec „ about the noſe. „ 
Ay; may be ſo- may be ys but, my 


Ws ſuppoſe you take her into your chamber, 
and let her lie down a little to recover her ſpirits ! 

Mrs. Gold. Ay; we'll ſoon bring her to herſelf 
andin——this way, Molly—keep the eau de luce to 

her noſe. —This is from riding backwards in the 
coach, I fancy—this way, gently, Molly! gently. 2 

[Mrs. Gold. and Maids lead out Ss. r 


| Anni Mrs. Carlton and Golding. D 
Gold. So, fo! Here was an eſcape! Murder 


will out. 
Mrs. Carlt. Never fear, never fear, fir! I'll go 
in to Lydia directly let no body be about her but 
my . as ſoon as ſhe recovers, PII teach her 
her 
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her leſſon and give! her the ight e cue, 1 vatrane” - 
ou. | 
l Gold. Ay, do ſo, do ſo, Mey" Cartel. Take 
care, I beſeech you! For the lake, of pe peace and 
uietneſs keep this matter a ſecret I ſhall never” 
be able to break it to Mrs. See the would 
think herſelf injured, cheated, robbed, and un- 
done.—And if ſhe were once to know Lydia was 
a daughter of mine, ſhe would ring it in my ears 
as long as I live—a ſmoaky houſe, and * 
wife, you know !—I need ſay no more —It is a 
kind of hell to inhabit one, and Res pet hirhfelf 
would ſcarce live with' the Diner." We Exeunt. 
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4 emen in | Devier 5 Bai, | 


Denier and Capias. 

Dar 7E RY well, very weltt=Ani you have 
| him ſafe then, Mr. Capias? © 

Cap. Safe and ſecure, I warrant you, ſir. I put 
the writ into ſure hands —thoſe that will touch a 
man let him be ever ſo ſhy—however, they had 
not much ado in this inſtance.—They. planted 
themſelves at the corner, ſtopt Mr. Golding near 
his own door, and told him their buſineſs : he 
went with them at once, and is now lodged with 
my friend Snap in Shire Lane. 


* 


* 


5 


Den. This comes from early intelligence. No 


miniſter, no general, no broker cou turn it o 
greater advantage. 
Cap. But how did you procure it, ur ? You: are 
the firſt upon the roll] ſearched the ſheriff's office, 
and there is nothing elſe out againſt Mr. Golding 
or any body connected with him. | 
Den. Beverley, knowing me to be his friend, 
came to acquaint me with his diftreſs in the Al- 
ley. The natural conſequences of that adventure 
are obvious: and all my India concerns, remit- 
tances, and money tranſactions coming through 
their * it ſtruck me with a PETE but by 
good 
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good luck, he was ſcarce gone before I had no- 
tice of Mr. Golding's return by letters from India, 


brought by the ſame ſhips in which he came over. 


I did not loſe a moment. I dare ſay he had nor 


once entered his doors when the officers met 3 5 


and perhaps Beverley himſelf is not yet appriſed 
of his arrival. Am not I a man of diſpatch, Mr. 
n 75 
Cap. A Cæſur, n 1 You know al 
the turnings and windings and narrow back-ſtairs 
of the law too. You feel your own way; and 
are client, counted, and attorney, all in one, fir! 
Den. And have you the-deed ready, Capias ? 
Cap. Here it is, fir, peruſed, ſigned, and ſet- 
tled by old Steady, of Lincoln's-Inn—an excel- 
lent workman—and if we can prevail on Mr. 


Golding to execute it, you'll come in for an ex- 


cluſive lien upon his effects, inſtead of compound 
ing with the other creditors under a commilion of 
bankruptcy, which I ſuppoſe will be taken out in 
leſs than theſe three days. 

Den. Ay—and under which they — not pay 
five ſhillings in the pound, perhaps ſuch a tum- 
ble!—ſign the deed! tell him he muſt ſign it— 
His mind's unſettled yet, and he'll be eaſily per- 


ſuaded . Beſides, he'Il be glad to „ 


friend It can't affect him, you know the aſ- 


ſignees will divide the remainder.— I have been a 


conſtant friend to the houſe—he'll be glad to re- 


turn the obligation, and I ſhall fall upon my legs 


again. | 
Cap. Let us loſe no time, the fonts he exocyres 
the better, fir! ! 

Den. Come along then! I'll attend you to Mr. 


Snap's. I have not ſeen Mr. Golding fince his re- 


turn, and we ſhould viſit our friends in their afflic- 


tion, you now come along Mr. Capias! ¶ Exeunt. 
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Scene 
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Scene change to a room in Sna P 5 Lale 
Fable and Snap. 


Fab. Every thing much to my ſarisfaRion no- 
thing here to complain of, I affure you, Mr. 
Snap. I never was more comfortably lodged in 
my life, never wiſh for better attendance, or more — 

convenient accommodation. | OY 

Snap. We does all in our power to obligss com- 
pany, fir,—No body can do no more, you know 
eſpecially ſuch as behaves like gentlemen, like your 
honour, fir—for we has them of all ſorts.— Within 

this fortnight, there has been no leſs than four or 
five different lodgers in this very apartment.— The 
room is gentee} enough for that matter. Let 
me fee, who was they? An enſign in the guards; 
A Poet-man from Little-Britain; a Scotch actor- 
man! an old battered lady from Soho; and a 
very fine young one from the New Buildings at 
Mary bone that's five and now we have the 
honour of your honour to make up the eyen half- 
dozen, fir. 
f Fab. 1 hope not to give you much trouble, Mr. 
Rr 
Snap. No, no; you knows you'll ſoon be reliev- 
ed ] dare ſay, your honour, 
Fab. Were my letters all delivered according to 
He A ? 
. Every one, Gr; and the gentlefolks fays 
A wil be here preſently.— I thinks I hears fome- _ KB 
body at the door now Shall I ſhewthem up, „ 3 
Fab. If you pleaſe, Mr. Snap. 
Snap. Perhaps, they chuſes ſome een —_ 
I've ſome fine dry ſherry—vyery good for a het in 4 
the morning. | | 
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Fab. Hal my friend, I am happy t to fre you— 
Mr. Snap, 'good morning to you. _ 
Snap. Gentlemen, your ſervant, Shall I ſerid ap. 
a bottle of white wine, or a bowl of punch, ſir? 
Fab. Not at preſent, I thank you, Mr. "i OY 
If any body elſe enquires for Mr. Goldiog, be. ſo 
ood as to ſhew them up. 
Snap. I will, ſir.— 
your ſervant, n Man 


 Manent F able and. Trop. | 0 


Fab. This is kind, my friend. You little thought 
of my defiring a viſit from you at this houſe, U be- 
lieve. 

Trop. Look ye, Fable, I: don? I khow what to 
make of all this. I don't underſtand you. Lou 
may be an honeſt man, perhaps. I hope you are 
an honeſt man; but you look very much like ' 
rogue at preſent, I can tell you. Firſt of all, you 


employ me in a damned ridiculous buſineſs, in 


which Lhave made a curſed fool of myſelf—and 
that is ſcarce over, than in comes a note from you 
at a ſponging-houfe, deſiring me to come there, but 
not to aſk for you by your own name. What' s che 
meaning of all this, maſter Fable? 

Fab. No harm, I affure you, friend. In regard 
to the buſineſs you mention, I meant to ſtop your 


going, if, unluckily, it had not been too late; 
and, as to your not aſking for me here by my own _ 


name, 1 deſired it, becauſe I am not here in my 
own right, but as the repreſentative ot COLNE © 
perſon, 

Trop. Another perſon! T underſtand you leſs ah: 


leſs. Why, zouns, man, they can't arreſt people 
by * 


Your freant-—Gentlemen, LE 


Fab. 


; 
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THE MAN or BUSINESS, 6 
| "pg No; but they may by miſtake; and bare 
; waaedcee tie miſtake, in order to FOR the real 


party, and puniſh the raſcally: creditor. 


Trop. Who is the real party? and who is the 
pie N | 


Fab. The writ was ſued out againſt Mr. Gold- 1 


ing, at the ſuit of Mr. Denier. I had but juſt 
ſettled ſome affairs very eſſential to Mr. Soſding's 
intereſt; and did not know of his return till the 
moment I had placed him beyond danger. Com- 
ing home, however, in the duſk of the evening, the 
catchpoles lay in wait near the houſe, touched me 
the ſhoulder, and preſented their authority. I 
readily obeyed, ſubmitting to ati arreſt in the cha- 
rater of Mr. Golding, and glad of an opportunity 
of expoſing the falſe proben of a pretended. 
friend to the family. | 
Trop. Well, this ſeems right VIP and yet, 
ſomehow, 1 FS, t like it neither.—1 don't love turn- 
ing and doubling l love to 8⁰ ſtrait an 
Mr. Fable. 
Fab. The beſt Todd) will wit omen you | 


know. Have a little patience; we ſhall ſoon be 


gr ane pa of © our 7 JOurneys ; 


os 


Euter Snap, 


wa More company; fir, - Walk up, Fell 
men; walk up, ladies. The ſtairs i is a wh 5 dark; 
but there S no danger. * | 


a 


Fn Gang, Mrs: Golding, 2s. + Carton Lydia 
5) - and Beverley. 


— 


Eri: 8525 
Fab, Mr. Golding, am happy to ſee you re- 


turned. Ladies, you're welcome. Beverley, how 


Well, Mr. e how bs you 
" Oaks. 


do you? 
bike my new apartments! b 


6 THE MAN OF BUSINESS 
Gold. Like ?—I like nothing I have ſeen or 
heard of you ſince my coming from the Indies: : 
Out of doors, I hear, you have almoſt made me a 
bankropt.—AL home, | find, you have . me 45 
fool. | Rt 
. Fab. How * Mc. Gold 
Gold. Have not you 5 yourſelf cis 3 young | 
gentleman's ſole truſtee and creditor? © 
Fab. He has made me ſo, 1 confeſs. 5 
Gold. And did not you perſuade him to it by n 
terbury tale of letters from me, loſſes in India, and 
the devil knows what, when you had no more au- 
. to talk of me, than of the pope or the great 
* 1 Had you any ſuch letters from, gd 
wer me that, fir. | 
_ No, I had not. 
Gold. I told you ſo. And did you ever bear 
that | had any loſſes in India? 
Fab. Never. | SY 
Gold. There again l Did 1001 tell you fol— Ws 
And what the plague did you mean by all thoſe 
falſhoods and forgeries? Eh, Mr. Fable? 
Fab. To ſerve you, and maintain the credit of 
the houſe. 
Gold. And a very mediate way our affairs are 
in, truly! One moment 1 learn that you are our 
ſole creditor; and the next moment I find that our * 
ſole creditor is ſo much in debt dime that he 1 ls Tp | 
lodged in a ſponging-houſe. | 1 
Fab. Very true; even ſo, fir. | 
Trop. P'ſha! plague of your cool blood ! ! 1 can't 
bear it. Why does not the man ſpeak out, and 
tell the whole ſtory ?—Look ye, Mr. Golding ; he 
is a very honeſt fellow ; and all he has done was 
_entirely for your ſervice, _ 
Gold. Oh ho, fir! Are you hoon, old Smoke a- 
- pipe ? What, my old friend, that eat curries and 


{moked ſagars with me at Bengal !—are you 
come 
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come again? Where s the money 1 r by 
out * 


figure 1 have made. 
Fab. Mr. Golding will Goes wow: you better, 
and entertain a proper reſpect for you. 


Gold. I am finely entertained by you both. You 
| ſpeak for him, and he vouches for you and I don't 


know what to make of either of you. But. to come 
to a right underſtanding, be ſo good as to tell me, 


Mr. Fable, whether yougid not receive n very-targs . 


remittance from TR in * oF no young 
lady ? 1 | 

Fab. I did. 

Sold. Very Vell Ton mut kndw then Gr, 

that her friends have appointed me joint-truſtee, 

with a power to pay the whole ſum into her own 


hands immediately. She has a preſent occaſion for oo 


it, and deſires to receive it directly. 


Lyd. I do, 1 do, fir, in order to apply i it for he 1 


relief of Mr. Beverley. 


Bev. Generous, too generous Lydia! Ruin 
ſhould not prevail on me to touch a * doit of 


it. .. 


Fable. 
Fab. Impoſſi ble. 


Gold. Impoſſible! 10 ſo? You received it 


ſafe—did not you? 
Fab. I do not deny | DIES 
Gold. Where is it then? 


Fab. Not in my hands at preſent; nor can I ad- 


vance any part of it within this fortnight or three 
weeks. 


or three hours, fir, 


Bev. My Lydia defrauded too o1=—Coafulibn! © 
© Mrs. Gare. The child's N gone! Ts 


Fe. Trop. 


Trop. There, old Fable; you ſee what a pretty 5 


Cold. Pleaſe to let us touch it, however Mr. . 


Gold. Three weeks We can 7 {kay three days, | 
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. THE MAN or BUSINESS,” 


"Trop. What the plague! Can't Fan produce the 
money, Fable? 
Fab. I cannot indeed, TORS Oo 


Trop. Friend} Don't call me your 1 | 
am not your friend—never will be your friend 


1 ſpeak to you as long as I live. 
Bev. Are theſe your leſſons of morality, Mr. 


Fable? Have you reproached me for intemperate 


indulgence of my paſſions, while you were your- . 
ſelf practiſing deliberate villainy ?, 
Gold. Ah! he has embezzled the money. as 


4 fore as T live Who's here, Mr. Denier e 


ſervant, ſir — 


Enter Denier and cap . 


Den. .Your's, fir, + I am ſorry, Mr. Golding, to 
have been reduced to the neceſſity of taking fo diſ- 
agreeable a ſtep as this may appear to you. 


Gold. Diſagreeable? nat in the leaſt diſagreeable; Te 
I take it rather kind of you; and I am very glad to 


ſee you. 
Den. I am happy to find you confider the mat- 


ter ſo fairly. I had rather have avoided it; but 


being adviſed that it would eſſentially promote my 
intereſt, and not affect your own, I hope you will 


excuſe it, and indeed rejoice at an opportunity of 
giving a preference to a friend, inſtead of in- 


volving him with your common acquaintance. 

Gold. Hey-day ! What now? Have I loſt my 
ſenſes, or every body about me loſt theirs ? I don't 
underſtand a word you ſay, what you mean, or 
what you drive at. 


Cap. My client refers to the bill of Middleſes, 


taken out againſt you, and ſerved on you yeſterday 
evening, under which you were arreſted, and are 
now in Mr. Snap's cuſtody... 

Gold. I arreſted Where! is Mr. Snap ? Here, 
houſe! 


Enter 1 


+ 


believed it! 
Golf. No to be ſure ! but you ſhall Hake: of it. 


uE MAN: DF: BUSINESS. 


oy 15 1 . 
3 Did your honour call, ki ? 


Gold. Pray Mr. Snap, did you arreſt: me vaſt - 


night ?—Did you. ſerve Iu writ i ages ner. 
Snap? 


| Sites: Not I, Gr not upon. your honour—I 
arreſted Mr. Golding. . 


Gold. Mr. Golding 80 it it ſeems 1 am not 


come to myſelf again yet then Tou, Mr. Sagar, 


pick.) 


Snap. Not at all, "fir 3 knows Mr. Golding 


1 5 well enough. There he ſtands ! (pointing to Fable 5 
1 ſhewed him the writ, and he came 0 with me 


at once. Did not you, ſir? 


Fab. I did I ſubmitted to go with you, think- = 
ing it might be of ſervice to my friend, and a P | 

niſhment to his falſe-hearted creditor.l9l.. 
TNyop. This action looks honeſtly of old Fable, | 
after all—and yet the l don't . ac 
to make of him. 


_ Gold. Nor I neither. 


did you help to 1 the writ, friend ? Us 'E 18 855 


Den. Sdeath, Mr. Capias, there ſeems to be 5 
ſome miſtake here. 


Cap. Truly there doth appear to have been a 
vrongful arreſt. | 


Bev., But Denier's treachery 1; [could not t have 


fir, (/o Denier) and to your coſt too, I promiſe. 


you | I'll ſue you for damages, and Mr. Fable ſhall _ 
bring his action for falſe ne | 


puniſh you. 


Den. Indeed! it is time to look about me then 
Rut you had beſt have let the buſineſs ſleep 
5 J have my revenge in my own hands, I aſe you 


I have a little pacquet here f 


* x 5 : | Coll. 
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„ TRE MAN OF pUSINESS| 


Gold. Well! what of that, fir ? 
Dien. Nay, . abe ns a lictle news from- | 
Bengal. | „„ 
Gold. Eh! 1 
Den. Very intereſting to u certain 4 not a: 
hundred miles from this place at preſent. 


3 | 5 : e ( Lookin bn at Mrs, Golding, 


2 , 
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{a Hrs. Gold. How ! what's this 
24 Fab. What does he drive at? | 
+ Gold. I wiſh he'd be quiet. - 

VF Den. When you have Peruſed this letter, Mrs. 1 

if Golding— | 

+ Mrs. Gold. Well, fir!  _ | | 
3 Den. You will find, mlb oe : 

1 Gold, Don't believe a word he ſays! 
1 Mrs. Gold. You won't let me hear what he 

il ſays. - 

mM "ths: Poor UFO x his fears overcome . : 

1 but I'll put him out of his pain in an inſtant. 
if This letter, madam, arrived it ſeems by the ſame _ = 
= ſhips with Mr, Golding, and will inform you, ma 

i dam, that this grave old gentleman has had a'con- 6 

0 ö nexion in India with another lady— e 

bf Mrs. Gold My huſbund! 

i Gold. (ai 1 Oh plague ! I'm betrayed, blown, 

. and undone | 

. Den. That this young lady | is no other chan bi: 

Ft davghter— _ 55 5 

| Mrs. Gold. Lydia! | Fa 1 


Den. That my correſpondent in India, who is 
his friend, conſigned her to my family, knowing 
our connection and acquaintance with your own— _ 
and that Mr. Golding himſelf forwarded the late 

_ remittance in her favour, meaning to give a co- 
Jour to an intention he had formed of marrying 
Miſs Lydia to Beverley All theſe circumſtances _ 


my correſpondent refers to, as Winnt of courſe | in 
his 


THE MAN OFCBUSINESS? "_ 


his letter, thinking that Mr. Golding had no b⸗ 
Jectios vo my being acquainted wick them. „Read, 
read, maam k (CEivefibe yer. 
* Gad, (Side * Dead and buried [wiſh I. (WAR * 
3 Beng al now, or in the Black- hole at Calcutta l 
2 2 And ſo this laſt confidence, like every 
other, you have betrayed, ſir . Is this yout vin- 
— $1033 7 DRE CECE 
Dien. No, but my revenge, ſir, extorted om 
2 N great provocation Before you open an ac- 
count againſt me ſee that you are able to anſwer 
All my demands upon yu. Take care of the 
main chance As to your action at laws) my friend 
Capias here knows I may, deſpiſe it: Ifüthe 
officer has made a Falſe. rfe(t,: let the officer an- 
ſwer it. I have no concern b 
N ou know; ſo came along Mr. Capias ! 
Cap. I attend you, fir. [Ex. Denier and Capiss. 
Bev. Fol that bare n +: tale. e er. 
| Friends ap PP A 1 ; i haen 


: Mrs. Gold. Here 8 baſereſs 7 EY ( 8 
reading the letter.) Was ever any thing fo ſcanda- 
lous ! Concealed cb NY in India, and 
ladies in a corner!!kͤ ³ 1 le ne 
Bev. Well, büt Mrs. Galdinges OO 
Mrs. Gbld. When he is at home 1 | 
mily, he is as grave, and dry, and ſobertas a judge, 
forſooth ! and yet when he gets abroad he can be 
as gay, and as. prodigal, as a young nobleman w_ 
come to his title and eace. 4+ 
Hie may hate dieß to blame, madam : 
but , pP 
Mes. Gold. To ne Mr. F ablet What l theſe 
were his India voyages then l this was his buſineſs. 
at Bengal! thieſe were his large remittances:truly 1 
11 his 9 and een my right, 


. Mr 
0 1 333 | 


at 40" take care. of _. IN 
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74 THE MAN, or BUSINESS. Rf 


Mr. Fable, upon kept madams, Eaſtern princeſſes, 
| black-a moor harlots, and natural children! 
* Adrs. Carlt. Nay—don't ſay that, Mrs. Gold 
ing! Miſs Lydia was born in nud wedlock, 1 
aſſure you, madam. 3 11 
Mt. Gold. What! hav ke got two wines then? 
Mys. Carli. No- dear me, madam Miss Ly. 
dia's mother was dead and buried before his mar- 75 
riage with you, madam.” BY COVE n 
Bev. My Lydia's anode * infupporeable 
Shock her no further I beſeech Fou,. madam + 1 
Mrs. Gold. Do en think” 1 I have: been wel 4 
treated, far ? * Anni > 
Bev. The ſtory is hen e nomad, al bur 
the main particular is Mr. Golding'sfirſt marriage, 


which, 1 apprehend, has been kept ſebret merely _ 


; from the notion of its . N e 28 
family. 
Mes. Gold. And i is this the tafe, n wh 
Gold. It is indeed no further harm aſſute 
v0ou—1 ſhould have ieee on pr n Wo Rove Y 


—but— 


* N 
8 


Enter 2 4 


Sbg. Here's one muſter Check below axes for ; 
one muſter Fable. rel es 

Fab. Oh, deſire him to ak; _ Gr now 
ſet your heart at reſt about my conduct, friend. 
_ Trop, Lou muſt make all matters clear then: 
for at preſent I don't half underſtand rag 10 

ien e ee ne 


Enter Check. 


wel, Check, have you ſettled the bulinefs?.. 
Check. 1 have, fir. Mr. Bevet!ey's differences 
are all paid. I have acquittances from the. Am, 
and the whole account is cloſed, fit, l 3; 
Sov. Amazmeat! 497 i 
1 | Sold. 


J 


 THE/MAN QF BUSINESS. 25 
Gold. What is the x, 
None of it e . le wand foro? 


| Check, Embeazled ? Heaven, bleſs your hongur! 
be: has made free to borrow the money left in his 
| bands indeed: but then he has applied all that 
he could command of his own: into the bargain, - 
Embezzled indeed |. No, no, Mr. Fable aa no- 
body hut himſelf, fir. 
Fab. Every particular, Mr. Golding, Iam ready 
to explain. f ſhall ſay nothing in vindication or 
apology for my canduct. The motives on which 


7 1 have ated are abvious. 


Tc. So they arg —ſo they are, friend — 
me your hand, od Fable! give me your hand! 1 
ſee you are an honeſt fellow at laſt, and I am not 
aſhamed ta acknawledge you. * by 

Cald. And I am much gs to you! I have 
enough and more than enough to ſtand the ſhock 
of our affairs, repay you with intereſt, and eſta · 
bliſn our erodit; for, thank heaven, I have been 
employing my time abroad better than my young 
partner has done at home. 
Mrs. Gold. Oh you 
ployed to be ſure l * © | 
Fab. Come, come, this ſhould be a day of ge- 
neral happineſs; as an inſtance of your univerſal 
good opinion of me, let me have influence enough 


1a been very finely em· 


to make peace between Mr. and Mrs, Golding; 


and as an earneſt of their reconciliation, let them 
give their joint conſent to unite Lydia an ROT; 
and ratify their happineſs ! "ap 
Bev. Mrs, Golding fir! 
Mrs, Gold, What ſays her fine papa t to it? 
Gold. Why, if Lydia — 155 
Ars. Carl. Heaven bleſs her, ſhe Salas on bien. 
Lyd. Yes, I will owa, my dear father, that the 
| change in Mr, Beverley has removed the only ob- 
jection that : could ever make to him; and I ill 
| | + 2 25 + ©5008 
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3s THE NMAN os. vostxks 8. 5 


not bluſh” to copfeſs that! the futyte happineſs of 
my lite de ends on hit; rh * 
Fab. Then every thing i is adjuſted.” A give you 1 
W e ee ee 
77% And I gie you! Joy too. You have puz- 
zled me copfoundediy, Tconfeſs—T' ſaid you were 
an honeſt fellow—t Kkriew you were an honeſt fel- 
low at battom—bur it was a damned long way to 
the bottom for all that, old Fable 
Fab. My conduct has been myſtericus, Feot- | 
eſs, fiendgerkapd, in ſome degree culpably ſo 
but. whenever 1 pages you, be affured'T no 
1 leſs embartaſſed myfelf,”” The leaſt deviation from 
the ſtrait path is attended with difficultiesy, and 
tnoüghr Have always meant honeſtly, and thought 
I acted vprightly, I Have had ample fenſon to “- 
periende the convenience and neceſſit "te as well as 
"the ane eme BY ORs 
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7 hy; BULKL E Vo.” OY 
H E N piles are o'er, „ 871 Epilogue ry re able 

'Thro' moral ſtrainers, to refine the fable; \ 
Again the field of comedy to glean ow Fm 
From what the author did, or did not mean; k 
Or, in a gayer mood, on malice bent, p 
Quite topſy-turyy turn the bard's intent. 
Shall we, ye criticks, tonight's play deride 50 
Or ſhall we, ladies, take the milder ſide ??? o 1208 
Suppoſe for once we leave the beaten rod, 


* 
* * +: 3 


F 


And try, by turns, the harſh and gentle woe; oor £2 
A kind of critick country-dance begin; W * | 
1 e 


Right hand and left, croſs over, figure in!“ 5 
The critick firſt ſtrikes off, condenns each ſcene, 

The tale, the bard, and thus he vents his ſpleen ; hw? 

« While books lie open on each mouldy ſtall, | 

Bills plaiſter poſts, ſongs. paper ev y willy - 

At ev'ry corner hungry minds, may feed, 

; Wiſdom cries out, and he that runs may read,” 
On learned alms were playwrights ever fed, aj 
And ſcraps of poetry their daily bread, 4 
Ev'n Shakeſpeare would unthread the novel's maze, 
Or build on penny hiſtories his plays. be x 
From paltry ballads Rowe extracted Shore, | 1 Oh 
Which lay like metal buried in the ore. 
To jump at once to bards of later days, 4 
W hat are the nik. rag . our r modern plays?” 
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on account of the hedge of this s Fpiloge, many lines are 
omitted at the Theatre. 


Their 5 
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Their native dulpcf all in bock i intrench; 10 * . 
Mere ſcavengers of Latin, Greek, and French, *. 
Sweep up the learned rubbiſh, dir ta Ae B 

Or from old iron try to file the ruſt. 1 | 
Give me the bard whoſe fiery diſpoſyion . THT 1 * 4 


Vickers at once, and learns by, intultion 
Lifts up his head to think, and, in a minute, 3 
Ideas make a hurly-burly i in it; l 
Struggling ſor Paſſage, there erg ond bay 
And thence run over withoyt further trouble ; 3. 
Till out comes play or poem, as they 5 tr 
Minerva iſſued, from ker father's brain! 1e * be 
Be all original — ſtruck . 
Who borrows, toils, or labours, i is a dunes: 125 gg 
Genius, alas I is at the loweſt ebb; . oo 3 > 
And none, like ſpiders, ſpin their own 1 wel. Dm 
What wonder, if with ſome ſueceſs they ſtrive = 
With wax and honey to eprich the hive, 
Tf all within their compaſs they devour, ® 2 
And, like the bee, ſteal ſweets from ev 1* flaw 2. 
Old books, old plays, old thoughts will never d do: 
Originals for me, and ſomething new 1505 
% New? (cries the lady) Pr 'ythee, man, ' have = 
We know there's nothing new beneath the Py 3 
Weave, like the ſpider, from your proper ig 
And take at laſt a cobweb for your pains! 10 
What is invention? *Tis not thoughts innate; 0 
Each head at firſt is but an empty pate. 
Tis but retailing from 2 wealthy hoard 55 
The thaughts which obſervation lopg has ffor' d. 
1 images with lucky hit, 
Which ſenſe and education eſt admit * * 
36 49 Who | 
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Wie, fs Tea litdle from. the common a 
Mends what he takes, and from his own adds. more, 
He is original 3 Of inſpiration”) - 177 2s) TID 
Neyer filFd bard of this, or ee Eg 8 
And Shakeſpeare's art is merely imitacign;. wa iN a 
# For tis a truth long, proy'd. beyond all e . "*F 
W here nothing's in, there's nothing can come out. | | 

* #: Modes oft may change, and old give Way to new. | 
Or vary betwixt London and Peru; 8 . | Þþ 
Vet here, and every where the edler frame 3 

Of nature and of man is Hill the fame? 

Huge ruffs and farthingales ate out df Taſtiion ied, 2 

But! Rill' the humam heart's the Ms TIE 7 
_— [RR : may boaſt his genlus ſtands the tet, 
© BAY | Who paints our paſſions and our bungurs bot, 5 

Gan. Cenſure not all; to praife let all abe, e 

} For emulation fans the poet's fire. DER 1 
Put not one grand extinguither-on plays; „ 
r Ban with kind ſnuffers gently mend their ble. r 5 
; While other licencꝰd lotteries prevail, I 


nl - 


8 ht bard, by ticklith/forr'ty, temps, LY 
| 2 + rints the particulars of his Moſæum, Fre RT: 
* 2 alle the public in to 90M : ff.. 
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